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To Genen Mornatur: Eſq. 
| Belmont-Houſe, July 3 1762. 


AM indeed, my dear George, the moſt 
1 happy of human beings; happy in the 

paternal regard of the beſt of parents, the 
ſincere eſteem of my worthy relations Lord 
d Lady Belmont, and the friendſhip, the 


der 8 of their lovely OT 
B the 


„ 
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the amiable Lady Julia, An increaſe of 
fortune, which you are kind enough to wiſh 
me, might perhaps add ſomething to my 
felicity, but is far from being neceſſary to 
conſtitute it, nor.did it ever excite in my 
boſdm an anxious wiſh. My father, though 
he educated me to become the moſt ſplen- 
did ſituation, yet inſtructed me to be ſatiſ- 
fied with my own moderate one; he taught 
me, that independence was all a generous 
1 mind required; and that virtue, adorned by 
that liberal education his unſparing bounty 
laviſhed on me, would command through 
life that heart - felt eſteem from the worthy 

＋ of every rank, Which the moſt exorbitant 
7 wealth alone could never procure its poſ- 
ſeſſors. Other parents hoard up riches for 
their children; mine, with a more noble, 
more enlightened ſolicitude, expended his 
iin ſtoring my mind with generous ſenti- 

. ments, and uſeful knowledge, to wh 


Lady Jutia ManvDEvilLle. 


ward accompliſhment that could give 
grace to virtue, and ſet her charms in the 
faireſt light. 

Shall I then murmur becauſe I was not 
born to affluence ? No, believe me, I would 4 
not be the ſon of any other than this moſt 

excellent of men, to inherit all the ſtores 

which avarice and ambition ſigh for. I am 
prouder of a father to whoſe diſcerning 

wiſdom and generous expanded heart I am N 

fo obliged, than I ſhould be of one wom 
I was to ſucceed in all the titles and poſſe- 


ſions in the power of fortune to beſtow, _ 
From him I receive, and learn properly tod 
value, the moſt real of all treaſures, inde- <= 
pendence and content. | $ © 8 


What a divine morning! how lovely 
is the face of nature! the blue ſerene of 
taly, with the lively verdure of England! 
uy behold a more 188 object than 


r 
—_ 
- 7 


*1 * 7% 
4 1 na ure - 
, - * 4 2 & | © d 
17 2 
5 l o l . 
e , * If % 4 


4 - The HISTORY of 
nature herſelf | the ſweet, the young, the 
blooming Lady Julia, who is this inſtant 
ſtepping into her poſt-chaiſe with Lady 
Anne Wilmot ! how unſpeakably lovely ! 
She looks up to the window; ſhe ſmiles ; 
I underſtand that ſmile ; ſhe permits me to 
8 have the honor of following her. I'll order 
my horſes; and, whilſt they are getting 
ready, endeavor to deſcribe this moſt an- 
gelic of woman-kind, 


Lady Julia then, who wants only three 
months of nineteen, is exactly what a poet 
or painter would wiſh to copy, who intended 
to perſonify the idea of female ſoftneſs. 
Her whole form is delicate and feminine to 
the utmoſt degree: her complexion is fair, 

enlivened by the bloom of youth, and 

often diverſified by bluſhes more beautiful 
A than thoſe of the morning : her features 
3 are regular; her mouth and teeth particu- 
i * - larly lovely; her hair light brown; Mer 
* . 


* 
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eyes blue, full of ſoftneſs, and ſtrongly 
expreſſive of the exquiſite ſenſibility of 
her ſoul. Her countenance, the beauteous 
abode of the Loves and the Smiles, has a 
mixture of ſweetneſs and ſpirit, which gives 
life and expreſſion to her charms. 


As her mind has been adorned, not. 
warped, by education, it is juſt what her 
appearance promiſes : artleſs, gentle, ti- 
mid, ſoft, ſincere, compaſſionate, awake 
to all the finer impreſſions, of tenderneſs, 
and melting with pity for every human 
woe. | 


But my horſes are in the court, and even 
this ſubject cannot detain me a moment 
. Aken! 


H. MANDEVILLE, 


B 3 To 
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To GORE Morpaunt, Eſq. ] 


OUR raillery, my dear Mordaunt, 
| - gives me pain: that I have the ten- 
dereſt attachment to Lady Julia, is certain 
but it is an attachment Which has not the 
Jeaſt reſemblance to love. I ſhould be the 
| moſt ungrateful of mankind to make fo 
I ill a return to the friendſhip Lord Belmont 
| honours me with, and the moſt ſelfiſh to 
| entertain a wiſh" ſo much to Lady Julia's 
_ diſadvantage. My birth, it muſt be con- 
feſſed, is not unworthy even her, ſince 
the ſame blood fills our veins; my father 
being deſcended from the eldeſt brother 
of the firſt Earl of Belmont, great-grand- 
father of the preſent: but it would ill 
become a man whoſe whole expectations 
are limited to the inheritance of ſeven hun- 
dred pounds a year (long, very long, may 
it be before the greateſt of all misfortunes. 
makes 5 
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makes even that little mine I) to aſpire to 
the heireſs of twice as many thouſands. 


What I feel for this moſt charming of 
women is, the tenderneſs of a relation, mix- 
ed with that ſoft and lively eſteem, which 
it is impoſſible to refuſe to the fineſt un- 
derſtanding and nobleſt mind in the world, 
N in a form almoſt celefial, n 


. for I hich taſted 3 its yoiſtined. cup 
is all tumult, diſorder, madneſs ; but my 
friendſhip for Lady Julia, warm and ani- 
mated as it is, is calm, tranquil, gentle; 
productive of a thouſand innocent plea- . 
ſures, but a ſtranger to every kind of in- 
quietude : it does not even diſturb my 
| reſt, a certain conſequence of 3000; even 
in its earlieſt approaches, 


; Having thus vindicated myſelf from all 
ſuſpicion of a paſſicn, which in the preſent 
| x B 4 ſituation 
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Giruation of my fortune I ſhould think al- 


moſt a criminal one, I proceed to obey 


you in giving you the portraits of my 
noble friends; though, I aſſure you, my 
ſketches will be very imperfect ones. 


Lord Belmont, who lives eight months 
of the year at this charming ſeat with all 
the magnificence and hoſpitality of our 


ancient Engliſh nobility, is about ſixty 


years old; his perſon is tall, well made, 


graceful; his air commanding, and full of 
dignity: he has ſtrong ſenſe, with a com- 
petent ſhare of learning, and a juſt and de- 
licate taſte for the fine arts; eſpecially 
muſic, which he ſtudied in Italy, under 
the beſt maſters that region of harmony 


afforded, His politeneſs is equally the re- 


ſult of a natural defire of obliging, and an 
early and extenſive acquaintance with the 


_ great world, 


* 
4 


A libe- 


- 
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Lady JuLia Man zvir rx. 9 
A liberality which ſcarce his ample poſ- 
ſeſſions can bound, a paternal care of all 
placed by Providence under his protection, 
a glowing zeal for the liberty, proſperity, 
and honor of his country, the nobleſt 
ſpirit of independence, with the moſt ani- 
mated attachment and firmeſt loyalty to 
his accompliſhed Sovereign, are traits too 
ſtrongly marked to eſcape the moſt careleſs 
obſerver ; but thoſe only who are admitted 
to his neareſt intimacy are judges of his 
domeſtic virtues, or ſee in full light the 
tender, the polite, attentive huſband, the 94 
fond indulgent parent, N warm unweari- 
ed friend. 


If there is a ſhade ia this picture, it is a 
prejudice, perhaps rather too ſtrong, in 
favor of birth, and a ſlowneſs to expect ; 
very exalted virtues in any man who can- | 
not trace his anceſtors as far back, at leaſt, 


as the Conqueſt. 
B 5 Lady 
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Lady Belmont, who is about ſix years 


younger than her Lord, with all the ſtrength 


of reaſon and ſteadineſs of mind generally 


confined to the beſt of our ſex, has all the 


winning ſoftneſs becoming the moſt ami- 
able of her own; gentle, affible, ſocial, 


- polite, ſhe joins the graces of a court to 


the ſimplicity of a cottage; 'and, by an 
inexpreſſible eaſe and ſweetneſs in her ad- 
dreſs, makes all who approach her happy. 
Impartial in her politeneſs, at her genial 
board no invidious diſtinctions take place, 
no cold regards damp the heart of an 


inferior. By a peculiar delicacy of good- 


breeding and engaging attention to every 
individual, ſhe baniſhes reſerve, and dif- 
fuſes a ſpirit of convivial joy around her. 
Encouraged by her notice, the timid loſe 
their diffidence in her preſence; and often, 


ſurprized, exert talents of pleaſing they 


were before themſelves unconſcious of por 


ſefling. 


The 


* 
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The beſt and moſt beloved of wives; of 
mothers, of miſtreſſes, her domeſtic cha- 
racter is moſt lovely; indeed all her virtues 
are rendered doubly charming, by a certain 
grace, a delicate finiſhing, which it is much 
eaſier to feel than to deſcribe. _ 
. 
The œconomy of her houſe, which ſhe 
does not diſdain herſelf to direct, is mag- 


nificent without profuſion, and regular 15 


without conſtraint. The effects of her 
cares appear, the cauſe is unobſerved; all 
wears the ſmiling eaſy air of chance, 
though conducted with * mort admi- 
rable order. 


Her form is perfectly elegant; and her 
countenance, without having ever been 
beautiful, has a benignity in it more en- 
. aging than 5 510 itſelf. 


8 . Lady 
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. Lady Anne Wilmot, my father, and 
myſelf, make up the preſent party at Bel- 


mont. Lady Anne, who without regularity 


of features has that animation which is the 
ſoul of beauty, is the widow of a very rich 
country gentleman; if it be juſt to proſ- 
titote the name of gentleman to beings of 
his order, only becauſe they have eſtates 
of which they are unworthy, and are de- 
ſcended from anceſtors whom they diſ- 
honour: who, when riding poſt through - 
Europe, happened to ſce her with her 
father at Turin; and, as ſhe was the hand- 
ſomeſt Engliſh woman there, and the whim 
of being married juſt then ſeized him, 
| aſked her of Lord , who could not 
refuſe his daughter to a jointure of three 
thouſand pounds a year. She returned 
ſoon to England with her huſband, where, 
during four years, ſhe enjoyed the hap- 
pineſs of liſtening to the intereſting nil 
tories of the chace, and entertaining the 
— ſhire 


a 


Lady JuL1a ManD2vitis. | 13 ; 

—— ſhire hunt at dinner: her flumbers 
broke by the noiſe of hounds in a morning, 
and the riotous mirth of leſs rational ani- 


took pity on her ſufferings ; and the good 
ſquire, overheating himſelf at a fox-chace, 
of which a fever was the conſequence, left 
her young and rich, at full liberty to return 
to the chearful haunts of men, with no 
very high ideas of matrimonial felicity, and 
an abhorrence of a country life, which 

nothing but her friendſhip for Lady Bel- 

mont could have one moment ſuſpended, 


A great flow of animal ſpirits, and a 
French education, have made her a coquette, 
though intended by nature for a much 
ſuperior character. She is elegant in her 
dreſs, equipage, and manner of living, and 
rather profuſe in her expences. I had firſt 
the honor of knowing her laſt winter at 
Paris, from whence ſhe has been returned 

about 


* 


mals at night. Fortune, however, at length + © | 


4 
>. 


{ 


—_ 
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about fix weeks, three of which the has 


4 pots at Belmont. 
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is 
© 
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6 Nething: c can be more eaſy or agreeable 


than the manner of living here; it is per- 


fe&tly-domeſtic, yet ſo diverſified with a- 
muſements as to exclude that ſatiety from 


which the beſt and pureſt of ſublunary en- 


joyments are not ſecure, if continued in too 


uniform a courſe, We read, we ride, we 


converſe; we play, we dance, we ling, 
join the company, or indulge in penſive 
ſolitude and meditation, juſt as fancy leads : 
liberty, reſtrained alone by virtue and 
politeneſs, is the law, and inclination the 
ſovereign guide, at this manſion of true 
hoſpitality, Free from all the ſhackles of 
idle ceremony, the whole buſineſs of Lord 
Belmont's gueſts, and the higheſt ſatisfac- 
tion they can give their noble hoſt, is to be 
happy, and to conſult their own taſte en- 
n in their manner of being ſo. 
Reading. 


- 
- 


ou 
„ 
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Lady Je 1A Mawve VILLE. -x5 | 
Reading, muſic, riding, and converſa- 


tion, are Lord Belmont” s favorite pleaſures, 
but none that are innocent are excluded; 18 


balls, plays, concerts. cards, bowls, bil- „ 


liards, and parties of pleaſure round the 
neighbouring country, relieve each other; 
and, whilſt their variety prevents any of 
them from ſatiating, all conſpire to give a 
double poignancy to the ſweeter joys of 
domeſtic life, the calm and tender hours 
which this charming family devote to the 
endearing converſation of each other, and 
of thoſe friends particularly honored” with 
their eſteem. * 


The houſe, which is the work of Inigo 
Jones, is magnificent tothe utmoſt degree 


it ſtands on the ſummit of a flowly-rifing 


hill, facing the South; and, beyond a ſpa- 
cious court, has in front an avenue of the 
talleſt drees, which lets in the proſpect of 

a  froncful n bounded at a diſtance by 
a moun- 


* 


- 
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a mountain, down the ſides of which ruſhes | 
© afoaming caſcade, which ſpreads into a thou- 


— — CO Ot OUR — 
* 
- 


; ſand meandring ſtreams 1 in the vale below. 


"The gardens and park, which are behind 


the houſe, are romantic beyond the wan- 


tonneſs of imagination; and the whole ad- 
Joining country diverſified with hills, vallies, 
woods, rivers, plains, and every charm of 
lovely unadorned nature. | 


Here Lord Belmont enjoys the moſt 
unmixed and lively of all human pleaſures, 


that of making others happy. His eſtate | 


conveys the ſtrongeſt idea of the patriarchal 
government; he ſeems a beneficent father 
ſurrounded by his children, over whom 
reverence, gratitude, and love, give him an 
abſolute authority, which he never exerts 
but for their good : every eye ſhines with 
tranſport at his ſight; parents point hiw 
out to their children ; the firlt accents of 
ym ; 


* 


prattling infancy are taught to liſp bis ho- 
nored name; and age, ſupported by his 
bounteous hand, pours out the fervent 
prayer to Heaven for its benefactor. 


To alife like this, and to an ardent love 
of independence, Lord Belmont ſacrifices 
all the anxious and corroding cares of ava- 
rice and ambition; and finds his account in 
health, freedom, chearfulneſs, and that 
| © ſweet peace which goodneſs boſoms 
ever.“ Adieu! I am going with Lord 
Belmont and my father to Acton-Grange, 
| and ſhall not return till Thurſday. | 
H. ManDtviLLe; 


Lady. Jur1a ManDevitis I, 


— — 1 — ' 
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To (hae Moxpaunr, Eſq. 
| Friday, 
E returned yeſterday, about ſix in 
the evening; and the moment we 
alighted, my Lord leading us into the gar- 
* 
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den, an unexpected ſcene opened on my 
view, which recalled the idea of the fabu- 
lous pleaſures of the golden age, and could 
not but be infinitely pleaſing to every mind 
uncorrupted by the falſe glare of tinſel 
pomp, and awake to the genuine chatins 
1. rs and nature. 


on a nn lawn, bounded on every 
ſide by a profuſion of the moſt odoriferous 
flowering ſhrubs, a joyous band of villagers 
were aſſembled : the young men, dreſt in 
green, youth, health, and pleaſure in their 
air, led up their artleſs charmers, in ſtraw 
hats adorned with the ſpoils of Flora, to 
the ruſtic ſound of the tabor and pipe. 
Round the lawn, at equal intervals, were 
raiſed temporary arbors of branches of 
trees, in which refreſhments were prepared 
© for the dancers: and between the arbors, 
ſeats of moſs for their parents, ſhaded from 
the _ by green awnings on poles, round 
which 
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which were twined wreaths of flowers, 
breathing the ſweets of the ſpring. The 
ſurprize, the gaiety of the ſcene, the flow 
of general joy, the fight of ſo many happy 
people, the countenances of the enraptured 
parents who ſeemed to live over again the 
ſprightly ſeaſon of youth in their children, 
with the benevolent pleaſure in the looks 
of the noble beſtowers of the feaſt, filled 
my eyes with tears, and my ſwelling heart 

with a ſenſation. of pure yet lively tranſ- 

port, to which the 3 Joys of MN urg are 
N 142 Wt 


The 1 who were ſitting in conver · 
ſation with ſome of the oldeſt of the villa- 
gers, roſe at our approach; and, my Lord 
giving Lady Anne Wilmot's hand to my 
father, and honoring me with Lady Julia's, 
we mixed in the ruſtic ball. The love” 
lieſt of women had an elegant ſimplicity in - 


11 70 air and habit, which became the ſcene, 


and 
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and gave her a thouſand new charms: 
ſhe was dreſt in a ſtraw-coloured luteſtring 
night-gown, the lighteſt gauze linen, a 
hat with purple ribbands, and a ſprig of 
glowing purple amaranthus in her boſom. 
I know not how to convey an idea of the 

particular ſtile of beauty in which ſhe then 
appeared. —Youth, health, ſprightlineſs, 
and innocence, all ſtruck the imagination 
at once, —Paint to yourſelf the exquiſite 
proportion, the playful air, and eaſy move- 
ment of a Venus, with-the vivid bloom of 
an Hebe ;—however high you raiſe your 
ideas, they will fall infinitely ſhort of the 

divine original. 


The approach of night putting an end 
to the rural aſſembly, the villagers retired 
to the hall, where they continued dancing, 
and our happWarty paſſed the reſt of the 
evening in that ſweet and lively converſa- 
tion, which is never to be found but amongſt © - 

thoſe 


* -$ 
* 
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thoſe of the firſt ſenſe and politeneſs, united 
by that perfect confidence which makes 
the moſt trifling ſubjects intereſting. None 
of us thought of ſeparating, or imagined 
it midnight, when, my father opening a 
window, the riſing ſun broke in upon us, 
and convinced us on what ſwift and downy 
pinions the hours of happineſs flit away. 
Adieu 


H. MANDEVILLE, 


hes Hs. 2 _— — . 


To Gzorce MOR DAU, Eſq. 


O, my friend, I have not always 
been this hero: too ſenſible to the 
power of beauty, I have felt the keeneſt 

pangs of unſucceſsful love: but I deſerved 
, to ſuffer; my paſſion wallffin the higheſt 4 
degree criminal; and I bluſh, though at 
dis diſtance of time, to lay open my heart 
1 even 


— — * 
* 
. 


Ee af 
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even to the ena my of partial n. 
_ "4 | | 


When your father's death! called you 
back to England, you may remember 
I continued my journey to Rotnez where 
a letter from my father introduced me into 
the family of Count Meleſpini, a nobleman 
of great wealth and uncommon accom- 
pliſhments, - As my father, who has always 
been of opinion that nothing purifies the 
heart, refines the taſte, or poliſhes the man- 
ners, like the converſation of an amiable, 
well-educated, virtuous woman, had parti- 
cularly entreated for me the honor of the 


Counteſs's friendſhip; whom he had known 


almoſt a child, and to whom he had taught 


the Engliſh ldlovias ; I was admitted to 
the diſtinction of pattaking in all her a- 
attending her every Where 
in the quality of ceciſbeo. - To the arts of 


* „* however fait, my heart had 
always | 


always been ſteeled ; burthe Counteſs join- 
ed the moſt piercing wit, the moſt winning 
politeneſs, the moſt engaging ſenſibility, 
the moſt exquiſite delicacy, to a form per- 
fectly lovely. You will not therefore won- 
der that the warmth and inexperience of 
youth, hourly expoſed in ſo dangerous a 
ſituation, was unable to reſiſt ſuch variety 
of attractions. Charmed with the flatter- 
ing preference ſhe ſeemed to give me, my 
vanity fed by the notice of ſo accom- 
pliſhed a creature, forgetting thoſe ſenti- 
ments of honor which ought never to 
be one moment ſuſpended, I became paſ- 
ſionately in love with this charming wo- 
man: for ſome months, I ſtruggled with 
my love; till, on her obſerving that my 
health ſeemed impaired, and that I had loft 
my uſual vivacity, I took courage to confeſs 
the cauſe, though in term which ſuffici- 
ently ſpoke my deſpair of touching a heart 
, which I feared was too ſenſible to virtue 
| 6 for 
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for my happineſs : I implored her. pity, 

and proteſted I had no hope of inſpiring a 

8 tenderer ſentiment, Whilſt I was ſpeaking, 

1 which was in broken interrupted ſentences, 

Jl! the Counteſs looked at me with the ſtrong- 

1 eſt ſorrow and compaſſion painted in her 

eyes: ſne was for ſome moments ſilent, 

x and ſeemed loſt in thought; but at laſt, 

3 with an air of dignified ſweetneſs, My 

* dear Enrico,“ ſaid ſhe, © ſhall I own 

| * to you that I have for ſome time feared 

{ * this confeſſion ? I ought perhaps to re- 

j * ſent this declaration, which from another 

| I could never have forgiven: but, as 1 

* know and eſteem the goodneſs of your 

I heart, as I reſpect your father infinitely, 

* and love you with the innocent tender- 

. « neſs of a ſiſter, I will only entreat you to 

| d refle& how injurious this paſſion is to the 

Count, vl has the tendereſt eſteem for 

4 * you, and would ſacrifice almoſt his life 

. 2 for your happineſs: be aſſured of my 
eternal 
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<< eternal friendſhip, unleſs you forfeit it 


by perſiſting in a purſuit equally deftruc-: . 
< tive to your own probity and my honor. 


Receive the tendereſt aſſurances of it,” 
continued ſhe, giving me her hand to kiſs; 
** but believe, at the ſame time, that the 
** Count deſerves and poſſeſſes all my love; 
I had almoſt ſaid, my adoration, The 
fondeſt affection united us; and time, 


© inſtead of leſſening, every hour increaſes 


my good Enrico, for ſome amiable lady 
of your own nation; and believe that 
* love has no true pleaſures but when ic 
0 keeps within che bounds of honor.“ 


It is impoſſible, my tour Mordaunt, to 
expreſs to you the ſhame this diſcourſe 
filled me with: her gentle, her affection- 
ate reproofs, the generous concern ſhe, 
ſhewed for my error, the mild dignity of 
her aſpect, plunged me into inexpreſſible 
"Pac; 1. C | confulion, 


\ 


our mutual paſſion. Reſerve your heart, 


- 
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for my happineſs : I implored her pity, 
and proteſted I had no hope of inſpiring a 


tenderer ſentiment, Whilſt I was ſpeaking, 


which was in broken interrupted ſentences, 
the Counteſs looked at me with the ſtrong- 
eſt ſorrow and compaſſion painted in her 
eyes: ſhe was for ſome moments ſilent, 
and ſeemed loſt in thought; but at laſt, 
with an air of dignified ſweetneſs, ** My 


* dear Enrico,” ſaid ſhe, ** ſhall I own 


* to you that I have for ſome time feared 


* this confeſſion ? I ought perhaps to re- 
* ſent this declaration, which from another 


* I could never have forgiven : but, as I 
* know and eſteem the goodneſs of your 
heart, as I reſpect your father infinitely, 


% and love you with the innocent tender. 


« neſs of a ſiſter, I will only entreat you to 
reflect how injurious this paſſion is to the 


Count, wh has the tendereſt eſteem for 


* you, and would ſacrifice almoſt his life 
for your happineſs: be aſſured of my 


-* eternal 
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e eternal friendſhip, unleſs you forfeit it 
by perſiſting in a purſuit equally deftruc- . 
tive to your own probity and my honor. 


* Receive the tendereſt aſſurances of it,” 
continued ſhe, giving me her hand to'kiſs; 
but believe, at the ſame time, that the 


** Count deſerves and poſſeſſes all my love; 


© I had almoſt ſaid, my adoration, The 
fondeſt affection united us; and time, 
<< inſtead of leſſening, every hour increaſes 
our mutual paſſion. Reſerve your heart, 


my good Enrico, for ſome amiable lady 


** love has no true pleaſures but when it 
*© keeps within the bounds of honor.” 


; Ic is impoſſible, my dear Mordaunt, to 


expreſs to you the ſhame this diſcourſe 
filled me with: her gentle, her affection- 


ate reproofs, the generous concern ſhe 
ſhewed for my error, the mild dignity of 
her aſpect, plunged me into inexpreſible 


Vor. I. 9 | confulion, 5 


of your own nation; and believe that 
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confuſion, and ſhewed my. fault in its 


blackeſt colors; at the ſame time that her 
- behaviour, by increaſing my eſteem, added 
to the exceſs of my paſſion. I attempted 


to anſwer her; but it was impoſſible; 
awed, abaſhed, humbled before her, L had 
not courage even to meet her eyes: like 
the fallen angel in Milton, L felt 


— How awful goodneſs is, and fs, 
& Virtus, in ber r OWN. ſhape how lovely.” ” 


The Counteſs ſaw and- pitied<my con- 
fuſion, and generouſly relieved me from 
it by changing the ſubject: ſhe talked of 
my father, of his merit, his tenderneſs for 
me, and expectations of my conduct; 
which ſhe was fure I ſhould never diſap- 
point. Without hinting at what had paſſed, 
ſhe with the moſt exquiſite delicacy gave 


me to underſtand it would be beſt I ſhould 


teave Rome; by ſaying ſhe knew how ar- 
_ my father wiſhed for my return, 
and 


Py 
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and that it would be the height of cruelty 
longer to deprive him of the pleaſure 
of ſeeing a ſon ſo worthy of his affection. 
The Count and myſelf,” purſued: ſhe, 
cannot loſe you without ĩinexpreſſible re- 
* gret; but you will alleviate it by letting 
us hear often of your welfare. When 
you are united to a lady worthy of you, 
* my dear Enrico, we may perhaps make 
vůyou a viſit in England; in the mean time, 
be aſſured you have not two friends whe 
love you with a ſincerer affection.“ 


At this moment the Count entered, wha, 
ſeeing my eyes filled with tears of love, 
deſpair, and admiration, with the tendereſt 
anxiety enquired the cauſe. I ſhall tell 
* you news which will afflict you, my 
Lord,“ ſaid the Counteſs; Signor 
Enrico comes to bid us farewell; he is 
* commanded by his father to return to 
England; to-morrow is the laſt day of 
* his ſtay in Rome: he promiſes to write 

C. 2 to 
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to us, and to preſerve an eternal remem- 
5* brance of our friendſhip, for Which he 
is obliged only to his own merit: his 
< .tender heart, full of the moſt laudable, 
the moſt.,engaging ſenſibility, melts at 
the idea of a ſeparation, which will not 
de leſs painful to us.“ 


The Count, after expreſſing the moſt 
obliging concern at the thought of loſing 
me, and the warmeſt gratitude , for theſe 
ſuppoſed marks of my friendſhip, inſiſted 
on my ſpending the reſt of the day with 
them. I conſented, but begged firſt to. re- 
turn to my lodgings, on pretence.of giving 
ſome neceſſary orders, but in reality to give 
vent to my full heart, torn with a thouſand 
contrary emotions, amongſt which, I am 
ſhocked to own, hatred to the generous 
Count was not the weakeſt” I threw my- 
felf on the ground, in an agony of deſpair : 
Iwept; I. called Heaven towitneſs the pu- 


iy of my love; 1 accuſed the Counteſs 
of 
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of cruelty in thus forcing me from Rome; 
T roſe up; I began a letter to her, in which 
T vowed an eternal filence and reſpect, but 
begged ſhewould allow me ſtill the inno- 
cent pleaſure of beholding her; ſwore” 1 
could not live without ſeeing her, and 
that the day of my leaving Rome would 
be that of my death. But hyů do I thus 
tear open wounds which are but juſt 
healed ? let it ſuffice, that a moment's re- 
flexion convinced me of my madneſs, and 
ſhewed the charming Counteſs in the light 
of a guardian angel ſnatching me from 
the edge of a precipice. My reaſon in 
ſome degree returning, I dreſt. myſelf with 
the moſt ſtudious care, and returned to 
the Meleſpini palace, where I found the 

Abbate Camilli, a near relation of the 
family, whoſe preſence ſaved me the con- 
fuſion of being the third with my injured- 
friends, and whoſe lively converſation ſoon: 
_-diſſipated the air of conſtraint I fele on 
| | C 3 entering: 


— 


f 
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entering the room, and even diſpelled ow 
of my melancholy. 


The Count, whoſe own probity and vir- 
tue ſet him far above ſuſpecting mine, preſſ- 
ed me, with all the earneſtneſs of a friend- 
hip I ſo little merited, to defer my journey 
a werk: on which I raiſed my downcaſt eyes 
to Madam: Meleſpini; for ſuch influence 

had this lovely woman over my heart, 
I did not dare to conſent till certain of her 
permiſſion; and, reading approbation in a 
ſmile of condefcending ſweetneſs, I con- 
ſented with a tranſport which only thoſe 
who have looked like me can conceive. My 
chearfulneſs returning, and ſome of the 
moſt amiable people in Rome coming in, 
ve paſſed the evening in the utmoſt gaiety. 
At taking leave, I was engaged to the ſame 
company in different parties of amuſement 
for the whole time I had to ſtay, and had 
the joy of being every day with the Count- 
eſs; though 1 never found an opportunity 

of 
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of ſpeaking to her without witneſſes till 
the evening before 1 left Rote, when, 
going to her houſe an hour ſooner * 

I was expected, I found ber alone in her 
cloſet. When I approached her, my voice 
faltered; I trembled; I wanted power to 
addreſs her: and this moment, fought with 
fach care, | wiſhed with fuch ardor, was 
the moſt painful of my life. Shame alone 
prevented my retiring; tny eyes were in- 
voluntarily turned towards the door at 
which I entered, in a vain hope of that in- 
terruption I had before dreaded as the great- 
eſt mis fortune; and even the preſence of 
my happy envied rival would at that mo- 
ment have worn moſt welcome. 


- The Counteſs ſeemed little læſs diſcon- 
certed than myſelf; however, recovering 
herſelf ſooner, Signor Enrico,“ ſaid ſhe, 
your diſeretion charms me; it is abſo- 
* lurely neceſſary you ſhould leave Rome; 
it has already coſt me an artifice vnwor- 


C 4 * thy 
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* thy of my eos: to conceal from the 
« Count a ſecret which would have wound- 
ed his nice honor, and deſtroyed his 
** friendſhip for you. After this adored 

** huſband, be aſſured, you ſtand firſt of all 
_ © your ſex in my eſteem : the ſenſibility of 
vyour heart, though at preſent ſo unhap- 
* pily miſplaced, increaſes my good opi- 
nion of you. May you, my dear Enrico, 
meet with an Engliſh lady worthy of 
your tenderneſs, and be as happy in mar- 
© riage as the friends you leave behind. 
Accept,“ purſued ſhe, riſing and going 
to a cabinet, *©* theſe miniatures of the 
Count and myſelf, which I give you by 
his command; and when you look on 
them, believe they repreſent two faithful 
** friends, whoſe eſteem for you. neither 
time nor abſence can leſſen,” 


| I took the pictures TS and kiſſed 
that of the Counteſs with a paſſion I could 
not reſtrain, of which however ſhe took 
| not 


* 
*. 
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not the leaſt notice. I thanked her, with a 
confuſed air, for ſo in valuable a preſent ; 
and intreated her to pity a friendſhip too 
tender for my peace, but as reſpectful and 
as pure as ſne herſelf could wiſh it. 


The Abbate Camilli here joined us, and 

once more ſaved me a ſcene too intereſting 

for the preſent ſituation of my heart. The 

Count entered the room ſoon after, and 

our converſation turned on the other cities 

of Italy which I intended viſiting; to moſt 
of which he gave me letters of recommen- 
dation to the nobleſt families, written in + 
terms ſo polite and affectionate as ſtabbed +» * 
me to the heart with a ſenſe of my own n 

ingratitude. He did me the honor to ac- 
cept my picture, which I had not the cou- 
rage to offer the Counteſs. After protracts +4 
ing till morning a parting ſo exquiſitely 
painful, I tore myſelf from all I loved; 
and,” bathing with tears her hand which I 
preſſed eagerly to my lips, threw myſelf 
a C 5 into 
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into my chaiſe, and, without going to bed, 
took the road to Naples. But how diffi- | 
dult was this conqueſt! how often was I 
tempted to return to Rome, and throw my- 
ſelf at the Counteſs's feet, without conſi- 
dering the conſequences of ſo wild an ac- 
tion! You, my deareſt Mordaunt, whoſe 
diſcerning ſpirit knows all the windings, 
the ſtrange inconſiſtences, of the human 
heart, will pity rather than blame your 
friend, when he owns there were moments 
in which he formed the infamous reſolu- 
tion of carrying her off by force. 


But, when the miſt of paſſion a little diſ- 
perſed, I began to entertain more worthy 
ſentiments ; I determined to drive this 
lovely woman from my heart, and conquer 

an inclination which the Count's generous | 
unſuſpecting friendſhip would have made 
criminal, even in the eyes of the moſt a- 
bandoned libertine ; rather owing this re- 
ſolution however to an abſolute deſpair of 
ſucceſs 


* 
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ſucceſs than either to reaſon or a ſenſe of 
honor, my cure was a work of time. I 
was ſo weak, during ſome months, as to 
confine my viſits to the families where the 
Countẽ's letters introduced me, that I might 
indulge my paſſion by hearing the lovely 
Counteſs bang h mentioned. 


Convinced at length of the folly of thus 
feeding ſo hopeleſs a flame, I reſolved to 
avoid every place where I had a chance'of 
hearing that adored name, I left Italy for 
France, where I hoped a life of diſſipation 
would drive her for ever from my remem- 
brance. I even profaned my paſſion for 
her, by meeting the advances of a coquette; 
but diſguſt ſucceeded my conqueſt, and 1 
found it was from time alone I muſt hope 
a cure. 7 "fs 


I had been neat a year at Paris, when, in 
April laſt, I received a letter from my fas 
0 6 ther, 


0 
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ther, who preſſed my return, and appointed 
me to meet him immediately at the Hague, 
from whence we returned together; and, 
after a few days ſtay in London, came 
down to Belmont, where the charms of 
Lady Julia's converſation, and the eſteem 
ſhe honors me with, entirely compleated 
my cure, which time, abſence, and the 
Count's tender and affectionate letters, had 
very far advanced. There is a ſweetneſs 
in her friendſhip, my dear Mordaunt, to 
which love itſelf muſt yield the palm; the 
delicacy, yet vivacity of her ſentiments; 
the ſoft ſenſibility of her heart, which 
without fear liſtens to vows of eternal 
amity and eſteem—O Mordaunt, I muſt 
not, I do not hope for, I do not indeed 
wiſh for, her love; but can it be poſſible 
there is a man on earth to whom Heaven 
deſtines ſuch a bleſſing? 
* | H. Manpeviiile. 


— 
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* 
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To Colonel BELLYILLE, 


| Tueſday, Belmont. 
Hl you have no notion what a refor- 
mation! Who but Lady Anne Wil- 
mot at chapel every Sunday] grave, devout, 
attentive! ſcarce ſtealing a look at the 
prettieſt fellow in the world, who fits cloſe 
by me! Yes, you are undone, Bellville; 
Harry Mandeville, the young, the gay, the 
lovely Harry Mandeville, in the full bloom 
of conquering three and twenty, with all the 
fire and ſprightlineſs of youth, the exqui- 
ſite ſymmetry and eaſy grace of an Anti- 
nous; a countenance open, manly, ani- 
mated ; his hair the brighteſt cheſnut; his 
complexion brown, fluſhed with the roſe of 
health; his eyes dark, penetrating, and 
full of fire, but when he addreſſes our ſex 
ſoftened into a ſweetneſs which is almoſt 
irreſiſtible ; his noſe inclining to the aqui- 
line ; his lips full and red, and his teeth of 
the molt pearly whiteneſs, 
There. 
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et - You with envy, I with love.“ 


o Fond of me too, but afraid to deelars his 
palſion; reſpectful - awed by the command- 


There, read and die with envy ; 


ing dignity of my manner—poor dear crea- 
tute | I think I muſt unbend a little, hide 


half the rays of my divinity, to REP 
ſo timid a tron aut 


* Foine flattering tawdry coxcomb, I ſup- 


hy: poſe; ſome fool with a tolerable outſide.” 


No, you never was more miſtaken, Bell- 
ville: his charms, I aſſure you, are not all 
external. His underſtanding is of the moſt 
exalted kind, and has been improved by 
a very extraordinary education, in project- 
ing which his father has employed much 


time and thought, and half ruined himſelf 


by carrying it into execution. Above all, 


the Colonel has cultivated in his ſon an ar- 
dent love of independence, not quite ſo well 


| ſuited 
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ſuited 0 his fortune; and a generous, 
perhaps a romantic, contempt” of riches, 
which moſt parents, if they had found, 
would have eradicated with the utmoſt 
care, His heart is warm, noble, liberal, 
benevolent: fincere and violent in his 
friendſhips, he is not leſs ſo, though ex- 
tremely placable, in his enmities; ſcorning 
diſguiſe, and laying his faults as well as 
his virtues open to every eye: raſh, ro- 
. mantic, imprudent; haughty to the aſ- 
ſuming ſons of wealth, but to thoſe below 
him 

| 0 Gentle 

* As Zephyr blowing ng the 
11 violet. oo 


But whither am I running ? and where 

was I when this divine creature ſeduced 

me from my right path ? Oh, I remember, 

at chapel: it muſt be acknowledged my 

digreſſions are a little Pindaric ! True, as 

I was ſaying, I go conſtantly to chapel, 
"Tis 
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"Tis ſtrange ; but this Lady Belmont has 
the moſt unaccountable way in the world 
of making it one's choice to do whatever 
| ſhe has an inclination one ſhould, without 

ſeeming to deſire it. One ſees ſo clearly 
that all ſhe does is right, religion fits fo 
eaſy upon her, her ſtyle of goodneſs is ſo 
becoming and graceful, that it ſeems want 
of taſte and elegance not to endeavor to 
reſemble her. Then my Lord too loves to 
worſhip in the beauty of holineſs ; he makes 
the fine arts ſubſervient to the nobleſt pur- 
poſe, and ſpends as much on ſerving his 
Creator as ſome people of his rank do on 
' "a kennel of hounds, We have every ex- 
ternal incitement to devotion z exquiſite 
paintings, an admirable organ, fine voices, 
and the moſt animated reader of prayers in 
the univerſe, 


Colonel Mandeville, whom I thould be 
extremely in love with, if his ſon was not 


five and twenty years younger, leaves us to- 
morrow 
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morrow morning, to join his regiment, 
the — hire militia: he ſerved in the late 
war with honor; but, meeting with ſome ill 
uſage from a miniſter on account of a vote 
in parliament, he reſigned his commiſſion, 
and gave up his whole time to the education 
of my lovely Harry, whoſe tenderneſs and 
merit are a full reward for all his . 
attention. Adieu | 
| A. W1LMOT, 
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To Colonel BIIIVII IE. 


- . . Belmont, Thurſday. 

TL dipizo Enrico is a little in the pen 
ſecreſo. Poor Harry! I am charmed 
with his ſenſibility ; he has ſcarce been him- 
ſelf ſince he parted with his father yeſter- 
day. He. apologizes for his chagrin z but 
ſays, no man on earth has ſuch obligations 
to a parent. Entre nous, I fancy I know 
ſome few ſons who would be of a different 
way of thinking | The Colonel has literally 
governed 
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governed his conduct by the old adage, 
that Learning is better than houſe and 


* land;”” for, as his ſon's learning advanced, 
his houſes. and lands melted away, or at 
leaſt would have done had it not been 
for his mother's fortune, every ſhilling 
of which, with half the profits of his 
eſtate, he expended on Harry's education, 
who certainly wants only ten thouſand 


pounds a year to be the moſt charming. 
young fellow in the univerſe. __ Well, he 


muſt een make the moſt of his perfeions,. 
and endeavout to marry a fortune; on- 
which ſubjret I have a kind of a glimpſe 
of a deſign, and fancy my friend Hatry has- 
not quite ſo great eaten! of pen as 
; and; 


Lou muſt 1500 then 1 rely bnd 


that! but to proceed); you muſt know, 


that we accompanied Colonel Mandeville 
fifteen miles; and, after dining together at 
an inn, he took the road 16 his tegitent, 

3 and 
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and we were returning penſive and ſilent 
to Belmont, hen my Lord, to remove the 
tender melancholy we all caught from 
Harry, propoſed a viſit to Mr. Weſt- 
brook's, a plump, rich, civil cit, whoſe 
houſe we muſt of neceſſity paſs. | As my 
Lord deſpiſes wealth, and Mr. Weſtbrook's 
genealogy in the third generation loſes itſelf 
in a livery-ſtable, he has always avoided an 
intimacy, which the other has as ſtudiouſly 
| ſought; but, as it is not in his nature to 
treat any body with ill- breeding, he has 
ſuffered their viſits, though he has been 
flow in returning them; and bas ſometimes 
invited the daughter to a ball. | 


The lady wife, who is a woman of 
great erudition, and is at preſent intirely 
loſt to the world, all her faculties being on 
the rack, compoſing a treatiſe againſt the 
immortality of the ſoul, ſent down an apo- 
logy; and we were entertained by Made- 


moi ſelle la fille, who is little, lean, brown, 
. with 
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with ſmall pert black eyes, quickened by a 
large quantity of abominable bad rouge: 
ſhe ralks inceſſantly; has'a grear deal of city 
vivacity, and a prodigious paſſion for people 
of a certain rank, a phraſe of which ſhe is 
peculiarly fond. Her mother being above 
the little vulgar cares of a family, or ſo un- 
important a taſk as the education of an only 
child ; ſhe was early intruſted to a French 
chamber-maid, who, having left her own 
country on account of a faux pas which had 
viſible conſequences, was appointed to in- 
ſill the principles of virtue and politeneſs 
into the flexible mind of this illuſtrious 
heireſs of the kouſe of Weſtbrook, under the 
title of Governeſs. My information of this 
worning further ſays, that, by the cares of 
this accompliſhed perſon, ſhe acquired a 
competent, though incorrect, knowledge 
of the French language; with cunning, 
diſſimulation, aſſurance, and a taſte for 
gallantry; to which, if you add a ſervile 
paſſion for quality, and an oppreſſive in- 
; ſolence 


; 
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ſelence to all, however worthy,-who want 
that wealth which ſhe owes to her father's 


{kill in Change-alley, you will have an idea 
of the bride l intend for Harry Mandeville. 
Methinks I hear you exclaim, Heavens! 
*what a conjunction!“ Tis mighty well; 
but people muſt live, and there is eighty 
thouſand pounds ãttached to this animal; 
and,, if the girl likes him, I don't ſee what 
he can do better, with birth, and a habit of 
profuſe expence which he has ſo little to 
ſuppert. She ſung, for the creature ſings, a 
tender Italian air, which ſhe addreſſed to 
Harry in a manner, and with a look, that 
convinces me her ſtile is “] e, and that 
Harry is the;preſent object. After the ſong, 


1 ſurprized him talking low to her, and 


preſſing her hand, whilſt we were all ad- 
miring an India cabinet; and, on ſeeing he 
was obſerved, he left her-with an air of 


conſcious guilt, which convinces me he in- 


tends. to follow the purſuit, and is at the 
ſame time aſhamed of his purpoſe. Poor 
| 2 29 5 | fellow! 
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fellow ! I pity him; but marriage is his 
only card. I'll put the matter forward, and 
make my Lord invite her to the next ball. 
Don't you think I am a generous creature, 
to ſacrifice the man I love to his own good ? 
When ſhall I ſee one of your ſelfiſh ſex ſo 
diſintereſted? No, you men have abſolutely 
no idea of ſentiment. Adio . 

| WIIMor. 


— 2 — 
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To GOROE MOR DAUNr, Eſq. 


T is the cuſtom here for every body to 
ſpend their mornings as they pleaſe; 
- which does not however hinder our ſome- 
times making parties all together, when 
our inclinations - happen all to take the 
ſame turn. My Lord this morning pro- 
poſed an airing to the Ladies; and that 
we ſhould, inſtead of returning to dinner, 
ſtop at the firſt neat farm-houſe here we 
could hope for decent accommodations. 
Love of variety made the propoſal agree- 
able to us all; and a ſervant being ordered 

before 
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before to make ſome little proviſion, we 

ſtopped, after the pleaſanteſt airing ima- 

ginable, at the entrance of a wood, where, 

leaving our equipages to be, ſent to the 

neighbouring village, we walked up a 

winding path to a ruſtic building, em- 

boſomed in the grove, the architecture of 

which was in the moſt elegant ſtile of ſim- 

plicity: the trees round this lovely retreat 

were covered with woodbines and jeſſa- 

mines, from which a gale of perfume met 

our approach: the gentleſt breath of Ze- 

phyr juſt moved the leaves; the birds ſung 

in the branches; a ſpring of the cleareſt 

water broke from the riſing ground on 

the left, and murmuring along a tranſpa- 4 

rent pebbly bottom, ſeemed to loſe itſelf 

in a thicket of roſes: no rude ſound diſ- | 

turbed the ſweet harmony of nature; all | 

breathed the ſoul of innocence and tran- 
| 


quillity, but a tranquillity raiſed above it- 
ſelf. My heart danced with pleaſure; and, 
the lovely Lady Julia happening to be next 
9 | me, | 


„ 
— ce — ——ñ— — 
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me, I kiſſed her hand with an involuntary 


fervor, which called up into her cheeks a 
bluſh © celeſtial roſy red.” When we en- 
tered the houſe we were ſtruck witn the 
propriety, the beauty, the ſimplicity of all 
around us: the apartments were few, but 
airy and commodious; the furniture plain, 
but new and in the moſt beautiful taſte; 


no ornaments but vaſes of flowers, no at- 


tendants but country girls, blooming as 
the morn, and dreſt with a neatneſs inex- 


preſſible. 


After an elegant cold dinner, and a de- 
ſert of cream and the beſt fruits in ſeaſon, 
we walked into the wood with which the 
houſe was ſurrounded, the romantic va- 
riety of which it is impoſſible to deſcribe ; 
all was nature, but nature, in her moſt pleaſ- 
ing form, We wandered over the ſweet- 
ly- varied ſcene, reſting at intervals in ar- 
bors of intermingled roſes and jeſſamines, 


till we reached a beautiful moſſy grotto, 


wildly 
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wildly loyely, whoſe entrance was almoſt 
hid by the vines which flaunted over its 
top. Here we found tea and coffee pre- 
pared, as if by inviſible hands, Lady 
Anne exclaimed that all was enchantment; 
and Lord Belmont's eyes ſparkled with that 
lively joy, which a benevolent mind feels 
in e an to others. 


fan's J alia a Gomad not to taſte the 
pleaſures of the day: her charming eyes 
had a melancholy languor I never ſaw ing 
them before. She was reſerved, ſilent, ab- 
ſent; and would not have eſcaped Lady 
Anne's raillery, had not the latter been 
too much taken up with the a een 
to attend to any thing but j joy. 


Ca 2 WHI-2393JC 


Ax friendibip has « thouſand groundleſ a 
fears, I tremble leſt I ſhould. have; been ſo 
unhappy. as to offend her: I remember 
ſhe ſeemed diſpleaſed with my kiſſing her 
hand, and ſcarce ſpoke to me the whole 
Vor. I. D day. 


5& HHS FORD lf: 
day. I will beg of Lady An to alk he 


cauſe, for I cannot ſupport the I 
ſion of having' rr der. 


It was with difficulty” Lord-1 e 
foreed us at night from this unn be 
tirement, which he calls his hermitage, and 
which is the ſeene of his moſt — 
hours. To Lady Anne and me it had a 
charm it did not want, the powerful charin 
of novelty: it is about four miles from 
Belmont houſe, not far diſtant from the ex- 
tremities of the park. To this place, I am 
told, Lord Belmont often retires, with his 
amiable family, and thoſe who are particu- 
larly happy in his eſteem, to avoid the 
hurry of company, and give himſelf up 
entirely to the uninterrupted ſweets of do- 
meſtic enjoyment. Sure no man but Lord 


Belmont knows how to live! | 
8 H. MANDEVILLE, - 
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To Colonel BIT TVI IIA. " 


3 RD! theſe prudes—nbz don't let i me 
injure her—theſe people of high fen. 
timent, 25 ſo © tremblingly alive all Ger“ 
—there is poor Harry in terrible difgrace 
with Lady Julia, for only kiſſing her hand, 
and amidſt fo bewirching a ſcene too, that 
aum really ſurprized at his moderation ll 
breathed the ſoul of pleaſure ;=roſy bowrrs 
and moſſy pillows, cooing doves and l- 
pering Zephyrs—1 think my Lord has a 
ſtrange confidence in his daughter's inſenſi- 
bility, to truſt her in theſe ſeducing groves, 
and with ſo divine a fellow in company 
—But, as T was ſaying, the takes the'affair 
quite ſeriouſly, and makes it an offence'oF 
the blackeſt dye—Well, 1 thank my ſtars, 
I am not one of theſe ſenſitive plants; he 
might have Kiffed my hand twelfth” titnes, 
1 my being more alarmed than if 4 
fly had wed there; nay ia thoufahd to 
8 D 2 one 
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one whether I had even been conſcious of 
it at all. 
** a 

I have laughed her out of her reſent- 
ment, for it is really abſurd; the poor fel - 
low was abſolutely miſerable about it, and 
begged my interceſſion, as if it had been a 
matter of the higheſt importance.” When 
I ſaw her begin to be aſhamed of the thing, 
* Really, my dear,” ſays I, I am glad you 
are convinced how ridiculous your anger 
* was, for ill-natured people might have 
put ſtrange conſtruftions.-I know but 
one way of accounting rationally—if I 
* was Harry, I ſhould be extremely flat- 
* tered—one would. almoſt ſuppoſe—” 
This anſwered ; I carried my point, and 
transferred the pretty thing's anger to me; 
it bluſhed with indignation, drew up, and, 
if mamma had not happened to enter the 
room at that inſtant, an agreeable ſcene of 
altercation would probably have enſued ; 


the took that opportunity of retiring to her 


apartment, 
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apartment, and we ſaw no more of her till 


dinner, when ſhe was gracious to Hart. 
and exceedingly ſtately to me. 


i en 
- O mon Dieu! 1 had almoſt forgot: we 
are to have a little concert this evening: 
be: 27 my dear Lord appears to err 


Adio, oy | 
0 5 A. Wnsser. | 


To Hzanaw ManDevilile, Eſq. 


E S, my dear fon, you do me juſtice': 
I am never ſo happy as when I know 
you are ſo, I perfectly agree with you as 
to the charms of Lord Belmont's hermi- 
tage, and admire that genuine taſte for ele- 
gant nature, which gives ſuch a ſpirited 
variety to the life of the wiſeſt and moſt 
amiable of men. | — 
ery | * 
But does it not, my dear Harry, give 
you at the ſame time a very contemptible 
| D 3 idea 


R & 
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„eee, of greseneſs to make its 
Poſſeſſors happy, to ſec it thus flying as it 

were from itſelf, and ſeeking pleaſure not 

in the fruition, but in the temporary ſuſ- 
| penſion, of thoſe ſuppoſed advantages it 
has above other conditions of life ? Believe 
me, it is not in the coſtiy dome, but in che 
rural cott, that the impartial Lord of all 
bas, fixed the chearful ſeat of happineſs. 
Health, peace, content, and ſoft domeſtic 
2 the only real ſweets of life, 
driven from: the gild&-pakee, ſmlle on the 


nn. 


"lo camplain not of the tedious. 
neſs of life: their daily coil makes ſhort 
the flying hours, and every moment of 
reſt from Jabor is to them a moment of 
enjoyment. Not ſo the great: ſurrounded 
from earlieſt youth by pleaſures which 
court their acceptance, their taſte palled 
by habit, and the too great facility of ſa- 
SR every wiſh, laſſitude and diſguſt 


creep 


* - . 
* 
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ertepi ani their danguid hours a ; a h- 
ing the doubeful-gale bf hope to keep ti 
mid in gentle agitation, it ſinks into a 
dead; calm, more deſtructive to every en- 
zoyment chan the! rudeſt ſtorm of gdyerſity. 
Tha haughty duchels, oppreſſed with. taſte- 
eſs: pomp, and Hk ing unden the weight of 
her own importance, is: much Jeſs. to be en- 
vied than ahr milk-maid: Gnging blithe,“ 
Abo: ii in. het enen the object only of pity 
and adntempts 2: nave! £16 11d ga nnd 
* „ IdnHoa ene 10 Ou ns ab 
Your acquaintance with the great world, 
mp dear Harry, hav ſhewn y — 
did miſery-of faperior life : you have ſeen 
thefe moſt wrerched to whom Heaven has 
granted the ampleſt external means of hap» 
pineſs. Miſerable flaves to pride, the-moſt 
corroding of human paſſions z ſtrangers to 
focial pleafure, incapable of love or friend- 
ſhip, living to others not to (themſelves, 
ever in purſuit of the ſhadow-of happineſs; 
wault the ſubſtance glides paſt them un- 
D 4 obſerved, 


leſs * menen - 


our times afford a:ſhining; and amiable 
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_ obſerved, they drag on am inſipid joy leſs 
being : unloved and unconnected, ſeorning 


the tender ties which give life all its 
ſweetneſs, they ſink unwept and unlament- 
ed to the grave. They know not theicon- 
verſation of a friend, that converſation 
which brightens the eyes: their pride, 
an invaſion on the natural rights of man- 
kind, meets with perpetual morrtification; 
and their rage for diſſipation, like the 
burning thirſt of a fever, is at once bound- 


Yet, 1 happineſs . Bann it 
would be unjuſt to confine her to thoſe 
humble ſcenes;; nor is her preſence, as 


example, unattainable to Royalty itſelf; 
the wiſe and good, ; whate'er their rank, 
led by the hand of ſimple unerring nature, 
are ſeldom known to mils Rot yy! 00 her 
elena abode. | Q-$:4 4942 

Land 1447 


You 
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Fou have ſeen Lord Belmont (bleſt with 


viſdom to chuſe, and fortune to purſue his 
choice; convineed that wealth and titles, 
the portion of few; are not only foreign 
to, but often inconſiſtent” with, true hp» 
pineſs) ſeek the lovely goddeſs, not in the 


pride of ſhow, the pomp of courts,” or 
the madneſs of diſſipation; but in the 


calm of retirement, in the boſom of friend- 
ſhip, in the ſweets of dear domeſtic” life, in 
the tender pleaſing duties of huſband and 
of father, in the practice of beneficerice and 
every gentler virtue. Others may be like 
him convinced; but few like him have 
ſpirit and reſolution to burſt the magie 
fetters of example and pg and 29 
ter. e 0 


What pleaſure a it give me to find 
in you ſo juſt a way of thinking in regard 
to fortune] Yes, my dear Harry, all that 
in reality deſeryes the name of good, ſo 
far as it centers in ourſelves, is within the 


D 5 * reach, 
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reach, not only of our moderate ingame, 
but. of one much below it. Great wealth is 
only deſirahle for the power it gives us of 
making others happy; and, hen one ſees 
how very few. make abis only laudable 
uſe af extrome afflocncr, one acquieſoeg 
chearfully in the will of Heaven, ſatisfied 
with not having the temptation uf miſap- 
lying thoſe gifts of the Supreme Being for 
nn eu ere mee fee. f 
l 

„ Nadi 620, as 262 ee be mort 
andy a reaſonable creature than Lord 
Belmont's plan of life: he has enlarged 
his own circle of happineſs, by taking 
into at that of all mankind, and particular- 
ly of all around him: his bounty glides 
unobſerved, like the deep ſilent ſtream ; 
nor is it by relieving ſo much as by pre- 
venting want, that his generous ſpirit acts: 
it is his glory and his pleaſure, that he 
muſt go beyond the limits of his on eſtate 
0 find objects of real diſtreſs, + 
2 5 He 
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- H&'" encourages induſtry, and Keeps-vp 
the foul of cheurfulneſi atriongſt his tenants, 
by maintaining as much as .poflible the 
natural equality of mankind on his * 
His farms ate not large, but moderatel 
iehteh; all ate at eaſe, and can 1 0 | 
hkppily for their families; none riſe to 
exorbitant wealth. Tue very cottagers are 
rangers to all that! even a proaches, want : 
When the buſier ſeaſons. of the year are 
paſt, "he gives them employment i in his 
woods or gardens ; and finds double-beau- 


ties in every improvement there, when he 
reftefts that frotn rr 


—— - wes 


« Health to himſelf an to his .infants 
+414. blond,” -* 
| meme. ry 


— — 


—_ the child of iniduſtey; kes on 
their humble abodes; and, if any unfore- 
feen misſortune nips the bloſſoms of their 
5 his * 3 ̃ 


to a happy mne 8 


which, he governs all the actions of his li 
are manly, benevolent, enlarged, liberal 
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1 as the dews of — re- 


news. their blooming ſtate, and reſtores joy 


initiated 
97 [67 $6 36.57% 


To ſay all in in one word, "the maxims 


and his generous paſſion. for the good of 


others is. rewarded, by his Creator, whoſe 
approbation is his firſt point of view, with 


as much happineſs to himſelf. as this tub- 
lunary ſtate is capable of. Adieu! 
| Your affectionate 


* Manpeviiie. 


1 £4 
43 
* 9 * 


— — 


— 


To Colonel BERILL VILLE. 

ES, I am indeed fond of your a- 
liano; it is the language of Love 
and the Muſes: has a certain ſoftneſs; and 
all that ;-—and by no. means difficult to 
underſtand—at leaſt it is tolerable eaſy to 


| underſtand as much of it as I do, as much 


% 
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25: enables. one to be conceited, and give 
one's ſelf airs amongſt thoſe who are to- 
rally ignorant: when this Happens, I look 
aſtoniſhed at the Gothic creatures —**Hea 
$. vers }- my dear. Madam, not know Ita. 
nan? how I pity your ſavage ignorance 
not Know Italian ! I Lingua d' Amore? 
OD Mirtillo! Mille! Anima mia“ 
The dear creatures eis led Mi one 
ſo cordially, it is really charming. And 
if one now and then unluckily blunders 
upon ſomebody who is more in the ſecret 
than one's ſelf, a downcaſt look, and © Ho- 
* vergogna, Signora, ſaves all, and does 
credit at once to one's learning and one's : 
modeſty. Flattered too by ſo plain a con- 
feſſion of their ſuperiority; they give you 
credit for whatever degree of knowledge 
you deſire, and go ay ſo. ſatisfied—and 
exclaim in all companies, Upon my word, 
„Lady Anne Wilmot is abſolutely an 

« £xqviſign miſtreſs: of: Italian, wy a 5 
2 = too difident,” Get, 0 
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I am juſt come from playing at hall in the 
garden, Lord Belmont of the party: this 
ſweet old man L am half in loue wich him, 
though I have no kind of. hopes; for he 
told me yeſterday; that, bvely as I was, 
Lady Belmont uns in his eyes a thouſand 
times more ſo. How amiable is age like his 
ſo condeſcending to the pleaſutes of the 
young | ſo chatmed to ſee them happy 
He gains infinitely in point of dove by this 
eaſy goodneſs ; and as to reſpect; bis virtues. 
een οοWiLn l. tet negu 

L IRWOYR 113 22:10 Hats 

Oh ! A bene my Lord ſays, be is 
ſure] ſhall be a-moſt-agreeable old man; 
and I. am almoſt of 2 | e 
creature! eee 1121 noitlet 
mx the way, tha yon ee we Harry's 
oittadina has taken a prodigious. penchant. 
for me, and yows no woman on earth has 
ſo much wit, or ſpirit, or \politaſſe, as Lady 
Anne Wilmot ? Something like a Slim- 


mering 
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mering of caſte this : I proteſt, l dein to 
N b. ae not quite ſo intdlerable,. 

att n : rn Fe ſuis dune, T mr 
neo grallzt yd net abt . WIr 


H — 


To the An af Dia 
My Lorl ann oe 
N e inevitable misfortune 
having happened to me, for which 
- too careleſs ceconomy had left me totally 
unprovided, ebe mhpebi, 13204 
eſtate and quit the country. 

4 AA Mee T 


1 could and a ready purchaſer in Mr. 
Weſtbrook, who, with the merelleſs” ra- 


pacity.-of an "exehangeobrolien, | watches. 
Ake a harpy the decline of every gentie- 


man's fortene in 'this neighbourhood, in 
order to ſeire on his poſſelions : but the 
tender affectien 1 bear my tenants makes 
me ſolicitous to eonſult their good as much 


as 3 fale, ſince my hard fate 
220 will 


_ —— ;. e ͥ́ —̃ — — — — — — — 


it myſelf: I will not here ſay more, than 
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will not allow me longer to contribute to 


that I cannot provide more effectually 
for theit happineſs than by ſelling to your 
Lordſhip. I am, 
My Lord, 
'Your LorUſhip's moſt 
— and Gevored Servant, 


— —ä—m—— — emma 


1 4 AMES Baxgen. 


To JA dancer, as 


SIR, 


AM extremely 3 any 1 
. ſhould have happened, which makes 
it poſſible I ſhould loſe from my neigh- 
bourhood a gentleman of family, of ſo very 
worthy a character, and one I. ſo greatly 
eſteem : but I hope means may be found 
to prevent what would be ſo extremely 
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tegretted by all who have Be Mae of 
knowing you. de n * 85 7 


As I have always regarded the indepen- 
dent country gentlemen as the ſtrength and 
glory. of this kingdom, and, the beſt fup- 
ports of our excellent conſtitution, no in- 
creaſe of power or property to myſelf ſhall 
ever tempt me to lefſen the number of them, 
where, i it can poſſibly | be avoided. if you 
| ve reſolution, to enter on ſa exact a ſyſtem 

of co as will enable you! to re-payany 
ſum you may want in ſeyen years, whats 
ever that ſum is, I ſhall be moſt happy i in 
advancing it, and will take it back in the 
manner moſt eaſy to you. I think Iicould 
trace out a plan by which you might re- 
trench conſiderablj in a manner ſcarce per- 
ceptible. I will to-morrow morning call 
upon you when I am riding out, when we 
will talk further on this ſubject; be aſſured, 
none of the geeedy Leviathans of our days 
can feel half the plcaſure in compleating a 
o1 | _ purchaſe | 


i 4 td. 
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pufchale that I mall do in declining! 'this"if 
= can be ſo happy as to keep you amonigft 

Tour accepting this without heſita- 
1050 will be a po of 11 7 eſteem, which 
1 can never forget it will ſhew you 
think too. hig no we to feat my making 
an Ill uſe 2 5 — of havitg Had the hap- 
Pineſs, of doing for 17 55 whit, if we were 


woul 

fund, wh 85 by $M 

i 60" wh 2M 5 "js in ko 0 195 0 tak! 
no interelt; and? d yon [may £0 RR to its 


1 21411 1 
utrolt extent. I am, W 
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To o Gate Phey recs, a 


* * 
; I * nt - . 4 * ; : 1 * 


12 94 C-. 3 II. Mien 3 


* been dings u le in 


bouſe; fd ng Simple z,,the, pillars 
trunks o of ancient oaks, the, roof. 2 
of tres, the pavement pebbles, the ſears 
. moſs; the wild melody of. aps. mu- 
fic; the diſtant ſound of the caſcade juſt 


breaks on the car, which, jainef. by the 


the lowing of the herds, and the geatly- 
breathing Weſtern breeze, forms a me” 


805 10 


Really this ah ne * e if 
it was a little more replete with human 
beings z but to me the ſineſt landſcape is a 
dreary wild, unjgſs adorned by a few graypes 
- figures, —There are ſquires indeed 

| well, 


te g ood. near "he 


chant of the birds, the coping the doves, 


won dne, * * A » 


6 The HISTORY of. 
well, abſolutely, your ſquires are an agree- 
able race of people, refined, ſentimental, 
formed for the belle paſſion ; though it 
mult be owned the ſquires about Belmont 
are rational animals compared to thoſe, my 
aro ſpoſo uſed to aſſociate with: my Lord 
-has exceedingly humanized them, and their 
wives and daughters are decent creatures: 

which really amazed me at firſt; for you 
Enow, Belville, there is in general 50 ſtand- 


ing wy e nn 


::Your letter is juſt brake me: an you 
fo of levees and drawing-rooms is thrown 


ws : 


- 
we 


4 


* « Talk not to me of courts, for I diſdain 

ah All courts when be is by Yar be the 
noiſe | 

Of Kings wi courts from us, hoſe 
gentle ſouls 

2 our kinder ſtars have ſteer'd another 


« way. ” 
Tos Oh Yes, p 


Lady. JuLia MANDEVILLE. 


Yes, the rural taſte prevails ; my plan of 
life is fixed to fit under a hill, and keep 
ſheep. with Harry Mandeville, 


69 


O mon i Dieu / what do I thn; coming, 
| down the avenue ? Is it in woman to reſiſt 
that equipage ? Papier macbes — highly | 
gilded—Joves and doves—ſix long · tailed 
grey Arabians,-By all the gentle powers 
of love and gallantry, Fondville himſelf 1, 
—the dear enchanting creature | nay then 
—poor Harry—all is over with him 
diſcard him this moment, and take Fond- 
ville for my ceciſbeofreſh from Paris 


juſt imported — Oh all ye wh. 


* 


ev = 
7 


Friday morning. 
I left you ſomewhat abru ptly; and am 


returned to fill up my epiſtle with the ad. 
ventures of Fan. 


* - 
© * 8 . 
« * a 4 4 9 F 
| 0 | 
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The great gates being thrown open, 
and the charlot drayn up to the ſteps, my 
charming Fondville, dreſt in a ſuit of light- 
coloured filk_ embroidered with filver,. a 
hat with a black feat er under his arm, 
and z large bouq vet of artificial flowers i in 
his bots hole. all Arabja breathing | from 
his welk ſcented handkerchief, deſcended, 
like Adonis from the carr of Venus, and, 
full of the idea of his own irreſſtibility, 
advanced towards the ſaloon — he advanced, 
not with the doubrful air of a baſhful lover 

4 intimidated by a thouſand tender fears, but 
in a minuet ſtep, hummigg a an opera tune, 
and caſting a ſide glance at every ſooking- 
glaſs in his way. The firſt compliments 

being over, the amiable creature ſeated 
himſelf by erer Nn anne 
converſation, : — Ha 6: | 


* Well, but my dear lagy 14 thi 1 

** ſo ſurprizing your Ladyſhip in cam- 
_ i pagna? I thought Wilmot had given 
| vou 


* 


Lady, Jag a en vi r. 71. 
< you a ſurfeit of the ꝓoet's Elyzjum—r— 
% horrid retirement how do you con- 


*.$0ivec,to kill time? —though,, Harry 
Mandeville indeed—a widow: of. Pirit 
— Wer find ſome amuſement there. 
4312 1211602 189b 3d; 5 gf; 104 un 25. 
Why really; Fondville a pretty fellow 
does prodigiouſly ſoftem che errors of 
* ſolitude.” ? 


, 4 : * ; o 
— Iii 10 4 e. 
. = 


_ "Gky 'rking welle, ile 1 5 


ehe Harry ha bis zügeln, 


« ArtteRiors Ya! ＋ 15 the faireſt 
eyes of 1 N 


4 ww 1th 7 * " 'Ts 109.4 TAJ ; 2 ul 


But pray, y dear Lord, dae 
[fn i n 


ehre 


* In deſpair : the very Zephyrs About 


ee eh T6 Hof 
DT Ir il un gr poi 


PR 
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— 6 And Miremont ?” 3 3 


2 Inconſolable: : ſtaid away from + two 
ne e Mies. 


ie polibie ? the ther a © crea- 
**. ture | how his wat touch me 
8 but here is company. 5 


Any body one 12561 F 


I rather think not © 


© What! the good tompany of the en- 
I virons, the arriere lan, the Heſſe comi- 
2 " Fatus? 2 * 


4 Been ſo: my Land 1 = the 
© natives pon ur; but, to do the creatures 
2 one ſhall ſeldom fee tamer ſa- 


2 vages.“ | 


Here . 05 Spang Foridville 7 
with us all, and, leaning againſt the wainſ- 
444 — 4 | cot, 


z 


* 
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cot, in an attitude of eaſy indifference, half 


bowing, without deigning to turn his eyes 


on thoſe who entered the room, continued 
playing my fan, and talk ing to me in a 
half whiſper, till all were ſeated; when my 
dear Lady Belmont, leading the converſa- 
tion, contrived to make. it general, till, tea 
being over, my. Lord propoſed a walk in 
the gardens ; where having trifled away an 
hour very pleaſantly, we found mulic ready 
in the ſaloon at our — and danced till 
ROE: 10. ot4 12 

8. LA be 4 

Lord Viſcount Fondville (he 2 not 
have you omit Viſcount for the world) left 
us this morning: my Lord is extremely 
polite and attentive to him, on the ſuppo- 
ſitioh of his being my lover; otherwiſe he 
muſt expect no ſupernumerary civilities at 


Belmont; for, as it is natural to value moſt 
thoſe advantages one poſſeſſes one's ſelf, my 
Lord, wh nobility is but of the third ge- 
neration, but whoſe anceſtry loſes itſelf f in 


Jai Ver. I. : E the 
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the clouds, pays much greater reſpect to 2 
long line of illuſtrious anceſtors than to the 
#7 lofty titles; and T am forry to fay 
my dear Fondville's pedigree will not ſtand 
the teſt; he owes his fortude and rank to 
the iniquity of his farher, who was deep 
in the infamous ſecret of the South Sea 
bubble. 1 


Tis however a odd ate, inofferi. 
five, lively, ſhowy animal, and does not 
fatter diſagreeably, He ons Belmont 
not abſolutely ſhocking, and thinks Lady 
Julia rather tolerable, if ſhe was ſo happy as 


to have a little of my ſpirit and enjouement. 
Au, | 


1 | q | 4 35 N et 


"© Wu aeg 


I 


day. You may poſſibly gain a line or two 
by his ſtrange forgetfulneſs of nine. 


L Nothing 


Cod 
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| Saturday- 

Nothing new, but that Ja Signora Weſt- 
brook, who viſited here yeſterday, either 
was, or pretended to be, taken ill before 
her coach came; and Harry, by her o.]en 
deſire, attended her home in Lady Julia's 
poſt · chaiſe. He came back with ſo grave 
an air, that I fancy ſhe had been making 
abſolute, plain, down-right love to him: 
her ridiculous fondneſs begins to be rather 
perceptible: to every body. Really theſe 
city girls are ſo rapid in their amours, they 
won't give a man time to breathe. 


Once more, adieu ! 
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To GEORG MorDaunT, Eſq, 


June 13. 

HAVE ju received a letter which 
makes me the moſt unhappy of man- 
kind: *tis from a lady whoſe fortune is 
greatly above my moſt ſanguine hopes, and 
-whoſe merit and tenderneſs deſerve that 
heart which I feel it is not in my power to 
give her. The general complacency of my 
behaviour to the lovely ſex, and my having 
been accidentally her partner at two or 
three balls, has deceived her into an opi- 
nion that ſhe is beloved by me; and ſhe 
imagines ſhe is only returning a paſſion, 
which her ſuperiority of fortune has pre- 
vented my declaring, How much is ſhe 
to be pitied | my heart knows too well the 
pangs of diſappointed love, not to feel moſt 
tenderly . for the ſufferings of another, 
without the additional motive to compaſ- 
ſion of being the undeſigned cauſe of thoſe 
fufferings, the ſevereſt of which ö na- 
ture 
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ture is capable, I am embarraſſed to the 
greateſt degree, not what reſolution to- 
take; that required not a moment's deli- 
beration; but how to ſoften: the ſtroke, 
and in what manner, without ,wounding” 
her delicacy, to decline an offer, which na 
has not the leaſt doubt of my accepting 
with all the eager tranſport of timid ove, 
Qrpciſed by e ſuccels. 


I have written to her; and think I ſhalt. 
| ſend. this anſwer z#1 incloſe you a copy of i 
it: her letter is already deſtroyed : her 
name I conceal. The honor of a lady is 
too ſacred to be truſted, even to the faith- 
ful breaſt of a friend. 


* To Miſs 


** No words, Madam, can ed the 
warmth of my gratitude for your gene- 
rous intentions in my favor, though my 
ideas of probity will not allow me to 


2 take 5 of them. ; 
E3 «I 4 
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* To rob a gentleman, by whom I have 
been treated with the utmoſt hoſpitality, 
* not only of his whole fortune, but of 
phat is infinitely more valuable, a be- 
joved and amiable daughter, is an action 
ſo utterly inconſiſtent with thoſe ſenti- 
ments of honor which 1 have always 
cultivated, as even your perfections can- 
not tempt me to be guilty of. I muſk 
therefore, however unwillingly, abſo- 
*. Jutely decline the happineſs you have 
„Had the goodneſs to permit me to hope 
for; and beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 
* Madam, with the utmoſt gratitude and 
** moſt lively eſteem, | x 


* 


Vour moſt obliged and 
devoted ſervant, 


H. Manpevilie,” 


1 ought 


wy go —_— 
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.1 ought perhaps to be more explicit in 
my refuſal of her ; but 1. cannot . bring 
myſelf to ſhock her ſenſibility, by an ap- 
Pearaoce of total indifference. Surely this 
is ſufficiently clear, and as much as can be 
aid by a man ſenſible of, and a 
7 gone an de e . 


You will ſmile * I« own, that, | in the 
midſt of my concern for this Lady, I feel a 

| ſeeret, and I fear an ungenerous, pleaſure, 
in ſacrificing her to Lady Julia's friend- 


wi Rl... 


ſhip, though the latter will never be ſen- 
ible of the ſacrificc. j..; | 


Tos, Y fried, every idea of an eſtab- 
lihmęnt in the world, however remote or- 
however advantageous, dies away - before 
the joy of being eſteemed by her, and at 
liberty to cultivate that eſteem. Der 
mined againſt marriage, I have no grifh, uo 
hope, but that of being for ever uncon- 


nected, for eyer bleſt in her converſation, 
E 4 for 


# — £7 — 
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for ever allowed; unintertupteg, unte- 
ſtrained by nearer ties, to hear hlt en- 
chanting voice, to fear on that now y 
hand eternal amiry, to liſten to the unte- 
ſerved ſentiments of the moſt beautiful 
mind in the creation, uttered with the me- 
lody of angels. Had I worlds; I would 
give them to inſpire ber yith the fame 


wihes 1 . ; * 
. i Ma n 
'H. ANDEVILLE,. 
TS . ot 
1 x et Hy %% ? 11 3 „ e- 
— — — R | — 
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To Colonel Bz1Liviztex. © 


Hg Wedneſday night. 

Can't a Bellville, what it is 
that makes me ſo much the men's 
taſte: I really think I am not handſome— 
not ſo very handſome—not ſo handſome as 
Lady Juka,—yet I don't know how it is 
I am perſecuted to death amongſt you 
the misfortune to n every body — tis 
amazing 


Lady Juri Maubzvitrrz. 8 


amazing—no. regularity of features—fine 
eyes indeed—a vivid bloom—a ſeducing 

ſmile — an elegant form — an air of the 
world —and ſomething extremely well in 
the toute enſemble—a kind of an agreeable 
manner —eaſy, ſpirited, degagte and for 


the underſtanding I flatter myſelf malice 


itſelf cannot deny me the beauties of the 
mind. You might juſtly ſay to me, what 
the Queen. of Sweden ſaid to Mademoi- 
ſelle le Fevre, © With ſuch an underſtand- 
ing, are you not aſhamed to be hand- 
** ſome * 4d 


21 | Thurſday morning, 
Abſolutely deſerted. Lord and Lady 
Belmont are gone to town this morning on 
ſudden and unexpected buſineſs. Poor 
Harry's ſituation would have been pitiable, 
had not my Lord, conſidering how impoſſi- 
ble it was for him to be well with us both 
E 5 1 rie 
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a trio, ſent to Fondville to ſpend a week 
here in their abſence, which they hope will 
not be much longer. Harry, who is vice- 
roy, with abſolute power, has only one 
commiſſion, to amuſe Lady Julia and me, 
and not let us paſs a languid hour till their 
return, | 
© Dio! Fondville's Arabians ! the dear 
creature looks up—he bows—** That bow 


2 *;, Bib from the bidding of the gods 
* command me“ | 


Don't you love quotations? I am im- 
menſely fond of them; a certain proof of 
erudition: and, in my ſentiments, to be a 
woman of literature is to be—In ſhort, 
my dear Bellville, I early in life diſcovered, 
by the mere force of genius, that there 
were two characters only in which one 
might take a thouſand little innocent free. 
doms, without being cenſured by a parce] 
of impertinent old women — thoſe of a 

Belle 


Lady, Jyuuia Mannevitie. 83 
Belle Eſprit. and a Metbodift ; and the latter 
not being in my ſtyle, I choſe to ſet up for 
the former, in which I have had the hap- 
pineſs to ſucceed ſo much beyond my hopes, 

that the firſt queſtion, now aſked amongſt 
at people, when a new piece comes out, 
What does Lady Anne Wilmot ſay 

* of it ꝰ A ſcornful ſmile from me Would 
damn the beſt play that eyer was written; 
as a Jopk. of approbation, for, I am natu- 
rally merciful, has ſaved many a dull one, 
In ſhort, if you ſhould happen to write an 
inſipid poem, which is extremely probable, 


{end it to me, adler Fiat Wallet earn 00 
with immortality. O75 1293 wt. 150 eln 


- 1 Oh! Heavens I 4 propos, do you know 

that Bell Martin, in the wane of her charms, 
and paſt the metidian of her reputation, is 
abſolutely married to Sir C harles Ganterall? 
Aſtoniſhing ! till I condeſcend to give the 
clue. She praiſed his bad verſes, A thou» 
ſand things appear ſtrange in human lite, 
«- E 6 which, 


%. 
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which, if one had the real key, are only na- 
tural effects of a hidden cauſe. My 
dear Sir Charles,” ſays Bell, “ that di- 
vine Sapphic of yours—thoſe melting 
* ſounds—T have endeavoured to ſet it 
but Orpheus or Amphion alone —1 
* would ſing it yet fear to truſt my own 
© heart— ſuch 'extatic numbers | — who 
that has a ſoul ”—=She ſung half a ſtanza, 
and, overcome by the magic force of verſe, 
leaning on his breaft, as if abſorbed in 
ſpeechleſs tranſport, * ſhe fainted, ſunk 
** and died away.” Find me the poet upon 
earth who could have withſtood this. He 
married her the next morning. e 


o Giel! forgot the dare Fondville. I 
am really inhuman. Adieu] Fe ſuis votre 


amie tres fidelle, I can uy — no 
more at preſent. 


Ty 


Lay menen. 5 
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ten 
To Hanzy Nano sven, Eſqr, 


2 
Ne e 498 CY London, June 20. | 


OU can WY no idea, my deat 
Mr. Mandeville, how, weary I, am 
„ being theſe few days only in town: that 
any one who is happy enough to have vn 
houſe, a cottage in the country, ſhould» 
continue here at this ſeaſon, is to me incon- 
ceivable; but that gentlemen of large 
property, that noblemen ſhould impriſon 
themſelves in this ſmoaking furnace, when 
the whole land is a blooming garden, a wil- 
derneſs of ſweets; when pleaſure courts 
them in her: faireſt form; nay, when the 
ſordid god of modern days, when Intereſt 
Joins: his potent voice; when power, the 
beſt power, that of doing good, ſolicits 
their preſence; can only be accounted for 
by ſuppoſing them under the dominion of 
-Faſcination, ſpell- caught by ſome mali- 
E cious 


— 
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cCious demon, an enemy to human hap- 


pineſs, 
| EL ALA CHASMIATHEHESSo 0 
I cannot reſiſt addreſſing them in a ſtanza 
or two! of -a,pgem, which deſerves to be 
written in letters of golde « 7 


Mean time, by pleaſure's ſophiſtry allur'd, 
From the bright ſur and why" mn 
dye ſtray: Qi. 
IV. And deep in Lohdon's gloomy dards 
e immut'd, 
gBrood ofer your fortune, freedoms 
health's decay. | 4 
„O blind of choice, and to yourſelves untrdel , 
The young grove ſhoots, their bloom the 
77160393 fields renew, 199%} 1 14412 
„The manſion aſks its lord, the ſwains 
their friend; | + 5 | 
While he doth riot's orgies haply ſhare, 
_ * Ortempt the gameſter's dark Amir. 
| ing ſnare, | 
* Or at ſome courtly ſhrine wich laviſh in- 
0 cenſe * : 


2 And 


Lady Joria/Manvzviiie, 87% 
6 Ard yet full oft your AO 
©complain * 
“That careleſs tumult prompts the ruſtic 
52 "alaegy 2 2:7 
That the rude village inmates now diſdain © 
** Thoſe homely ties which rul'd their 
fathers lorig © — _ | 
„Alas your fathers did by other arts 
Pra thoſe kind ties around their n 
hearts, ö * 
And led in other paths heir ductile u 
« By reset. faithful counſel, courteous 
* chear, 
| Won them the ancient manners to revere, 
To prize their country's peace, and 
in Heaven's due rights fulfil,” | 


. 


Can a nobleman of ſpirit prefer A 
inſults of a licentious London rabble, che 
refuſe of every land, to the warm and faich- 
ful attachment of a brave, a generous, # 

free, and loyal yeomanry in the country? 
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Does not intereſt as well as virtue-and hu- 
manity prompt them, by living on their 
eſtates, to imitate the Heavens, which re- 
turn the moiſture they draw from the earth, 
in grateful dews and ſhowers ? 


When I firſt came to Belmont, having 
been ſome years abroad, I found my te- 
| 


| nants poor and dejected, ſcarce able to 
gain a hard penurious living; the neigh- 
| bouriag gentlemen {pending two thirds of 

the year in London, and the town which 
_ was the market for my eſtate filled only 

with people in trade, who could ſcarce 

live. by each other, I ſtruck at the root 
of this evil, and by living almoſt alto- 
gether in the country myſelf, brought the 
whole neighbourhood to do the ſame: I 
promoted every kind of diverſion, which 
ſoon filled my town with gentlemen's fa- 
milies, which raiſed the markets, and of 
conſequence the value of my eſtate : my. 


tenants grew rich at the ſame rents which 
before 


* 


deville, are the maxims of true poliey: but 
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before they were unable to pay; population? 
increaſed, my Villages were full of itiha- 


bitants, and all around me was gay and 
gouriſping. So ſimple, my dear Mr. Man- 


it muſt de ſo; that machine which has che 
feweſt Wheels is certainly the moſt FOR | 
keep in order. ai 
Weil to eie V a 
Have you had my old ande dine? 
at brty T admit” them to my table, where 
they are always orice « fortnight my gueſts, 
I love to converſe with thoſe whom 
* age and long experience render wiſe ;* 
and, in my idea of things, it is time to 
flacken the reins of pride, and to wave all 
ſublunary diſtinctions, when they are ſo near 
being at an end between us. Beſides, I 
know, by my own feelings, that age wants 
the comforts of life: a plentiful table, ge- 
nerous wines, chearful converſe, and the 
notice of thoſe they have been accuſtomed 


1 4X4 ro 


* 
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to revere, renews in ſome degree the fire 
of youth, gives a ſpring to declining na- 
ture, and perhaps prolongs as well as en- 
livens the evening of their days. Nor is 
it a ſmall addition to my, ſatisfaction, to ſee, 
the reſpect paid them by the young of their 
own rank, from the obſervation of their 
being thus diſtinguiſned by me: as an 
old man, I have a kind of intereſt in 
making age. an ohject of reverence; but, 
were I ever ſo young, I would continue a 
cuſtom which — juſt; 
than humane. dim Sad 0 0 


L 3.5 51313 + \ 


Adieu 1 my eſteemed, my awiable friend! 
how I enyy you Tour Works. A: ;nightinr 
gales ! ” / TS) 7128 410 


= Tour faithful 855 
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A 
To Colonel BELTIVIII IJ. 


®. 


 Thurldays 


] YONITIVELY, Bellyille, 1 cat anſwer 

for nothing : theſe ſylvan ſcenes are 
ſo very bewitching, the vernal grove and 
balmy Zephyr are ſo favourable. to a 
: lover's prayer, that if Fondville was any 

thing but a pretty man about town,” my 
fituation would be extremely critical. 


This wicked Harry too has certainly 


ſome evil deſign; he forms nothing but 
enchanting rural parties, either a guarris, 
or with others of the young and gay : .not 


a maiden aunt has appeared at Belmont 


ſince his reign commenced, He ſuffers no 
ideas to enter our imaginations but thoſe 
of youth, beauty, love, and the ſeducing 

"TY pleaſures 


= 


.* : 
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pleaſures of the golden age. We dance 
on the green, dine at the hermitage, and 
wander in the woods by moonlight, liſten- 
ing to the ſong of the nightingale, or 35 
ſweeter notes of that little ſyren Lady 
Julia, whoſe impaſſioned ſounds would 
ſoften the marble heart of a virgin of 
eighty- five. 


1 really tremble for my fair friend; 
young, artleſs, full of ſenſibility, expoſed 
bourly to the charms of the prettieſt fellow 
upon earth, with a manner ſo ſoft, ſo tender, 
ſo much in her own romantic way 


A rap at my door—Fondville is ſent 
for away—company at his houſe—ſets out 
immediately I muſt bid the dear creature 
adieu | 


I am returned: pity me, Bellville ! 


* #* 44 The 
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The ſtreams, the groves, the rocks remain; 
„But Damon till I ſeek in vain,” 


Yes, the dear man is gone; Harry is 
retired to write letters, and Lady Julia and 
I are going to take a walk, este & ite, in 
the wood. Jeſu Maria! a female tete à 
tte! —I ſhall never go through the ope- 
ration — if we were en confidence indeed, 
it might be bearable: but the little inno- 

cent fool has not even a ſecret. Ado! 


N Mn "Yours, 5 
A, waer. 
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To Gzorce Morpaunt, Eſq. 
'Oh | Mordauntþ 1 am indeed undone; I 
t was too confidentof my own ſtrength : 

I depended on the power of gratitude and 
honor over my heart, but find them too 
weak to defend me againſt ſuch inexpreſſible 
lovelineſs, I could have reſiſted her beauty 
only, but the mind which irradiates thoſe 
ſpeaking eyes the melting muſic of thoſe 
gentle accents, ſoft as the fleeces of de- 
* ſcending ſnowsꝰ the delicacy, yet lively 
tenderneſs of her ſentiments that angel in- 
nocence that winning ſweetneſs—the ab- 
ſence of her parents, and Lady Anne's co- 
quetry with Lord Fondville, have given me 
opportunities of converſing with her, which 
have for ever deſtroyed my peace I muſt 
tear myſelf from her- will leave Belmont 
the moment my Lord returns l am for 
ever loſt—doomed to wretchedneſs—but 

I will 
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1 will be wretched alone -l ' tremble leſt 


my eyes ſhould have diſcovered—left pity 
n involve her 1 in uy * t 


dent Mavens? was I not ſufficiently 
- unhappy ?' to ſtab me to the-heart, T have 
Juſt received the following n ge 
eee en | 


+3 


« < To. Hour wn, 2 


8 22. 

The i mender of parliament 

* for — being in a ſtate of health which 
* renders his life extremely "uncertain, it 

* would be very agreeable to me if my dear 
© Mr. Mandeville would think of offering 
* himſelf 'a' candidate to ſucceed him. I 
will however be ſo plain as to tell him, 
ge will have no aſſiſtance from me except - 
my wiſhes, and has nothing to truſt to bt 

7 2 cc his 
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< his merits and the name of Mandeville; 
it being a point both of conſcience and 
& honor with me, never to intermeddle in 

elections. The preſervation of our happy 
.* conſtitution depends on the perfect inde- 


pendence of each part of which it is com- 
,** poſed on the other two: and the moment, 


Heaven grant that moment to be far diſ- 
* tant! when the Houſe of Lords can 
* make a Houſe of Commons, Liberty 
* and Prerogative will ceaſe to be more 
than names, and both Prince and Feogle 
« banden ſlaves. 
po charefore always, though the whole 
town is mine, leave the people. to their 


© free and uninfluenced choice: never in- 


* terfering farther than to inſiſt on their 
keeping themſelves as unbiaſſed as I leave 
* them. I would not only withdraw my fa- 
«* yor from, but proſecute, the man who 


as baſe enough to take a bribe, though 


12 be who offered it was my neareſt friend. 
be: By 


- 
* 1 . A 0 
— 
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By this means I have the pleaſure alſo 
* of keeping myſelf free, and at liberty to 
| * confer favors. where I pleaſe; ſo that I 


* ſecure my own independence by not in- 
vading that of others, | 


This conduct, I cannot help thinking, 

* if general, would preſcrve the balance of 

our glorious conſtitution z a balance of 

much greater conſequence to Britons than 

d the balance of power in Europe, though 

ſo much leſs the object of their attention. 

* In this we reſemble thoſe perſons, who, 

* whilſt they are buſied in regulating the 

< domeſtic concerns of their neighbours, 
* ſuffer their own to be ruined, 


gut to return from this unintended di- 
greſſion. You will perhaps object to what 
I have propoſed, that, during your father's 
* life, you are not qualified for a ſeat in Par- 
* liament, I have obviated this objection. 
Lady Mary, the only ſiſter of my father, 

Vor. I. F has 
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has an ample fortune in her own power to 
** diſpoſe of: ſome part of it was originally 
** her on; but much the larger part was 
left her by her lover, Sir Charles Barton, 
* who was killed in Queen Anne's wars the 
very morning before he was to have ſet out 
for England to complete his marriage. 
** Being the laſt of his family, he had made 
a will, in which he left his eſtate to Lady 
* Mary, with a requeſt, that, if ſhe did not 
* marry, ſhe would leave it to one of the 
name of Mandeville. As ſhe loves merit, 
* and has the happineſs and honor of our 
* houſe warmly at heart, I have eaſily pre- 
i vailed on her to ſettle five hundred pounds 
* year on you at the preſent, and to leave 
you a good part of the reſt at her death. 
** Herdeſign hitherto will not conceal from 
** you, has been to leave her fortune to my 
** daughter, of whom ſhe is infinitely fond; 
* bur Julia has enough, and by leaving it to 

* you ſhe more exactly fulfils the will of Sir 


** Charles, who, ou he has not expreſsly 
made 
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made the diſtinction, certainly meant it 
to a male of the Mandeville name. The 
60 eſtate is about two thouſand pounds a 

« year ; her own; fortune of fourteen thou- 
ſand pounds, I ſhall not oppoſe her leay- 

* ing to my daughter. 
A know too well the generous ſenti- 
* ments of your heart to doubt that, in 
e procuring this ſettlement, I give to my 
* country a firm and unſhaken patriot, at 
once above dependence on the moſt vir- 
* tuous court, and the mean vanity of op- 
** poling the juſt meaſures of his Prince 
from a too eager delire of popularity: 
not that I would have you infeaſible to 
** praiſe, or the eſteem of your country; 
but ſeck ir only by deſerving it; and 
though it be in part the reward, let it not 
be the motive of your actions: let your 
** own approbation be your firſt view, and 
that of others only your ſecond. 


* 


F2 Lou 
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** You mayobſerve, my dear Mr. Mande- 
ville, I only caution you againſt being led 


* away, by youthful vanity, to oppoſe the 


$ "juſt meaſures of your Prince: I ſhould 


** wrong the integrity of your heart, if 1 
** ſuppoſed you capable of diſtreſſing the 


hands of government for mercenary or 


** ambitious purpoſes. A virtuous ſenator 
vill regard not men, but meaſures, and 
** will concur with his bitteteſt enemies in 
* every ſalutary and honeſt purpoſe; or ra- 


ther, in a public light, he will have no 


enemies but the enemies of his country. 


It is with caution I give even theſe ge- 
* neral hints; far be it from me to attempt 
* to influence your judgement : let your 
opinion be ever free and your own; or, 
* where your inexperience may want infor- 
* mation, ſeek it from the beſt and moſt 
* enlightened of mankind, your excellent 
father, who has long ſat with honor in 


the ſame houſe. 
Nn 
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Let me now; my amiable friend, thank 
** you for your obliging attention, not only 
* to the ladies, of whom I could not doubt 
eee but of my tenants; one of whom 
* writes me word, that coming to enquire 
** when I ſhould return, with a look of anx- 
** jety which ſhewed, my return was of con- 
* ſequence to him you took him aſide, and, 
<* enquiring his buſineſs, found he wanted, 
* from an accident which had involved him 
* in a temporary diſtreſs, to borrow an hun- 
dred pounds, for which you gave him a 
Araught on your banker, with a good- 
© neſs and ſweetneſs of manner which 
doubled the obligation; making only one 
condition, which the overflowing of his 
* gratitude has made him unable to keep, 
* that it ſhould be a ſecret to all the n, 


« Can Lady Mary * too * for a a may 

* who thus ſhews himſelf worthy the name 
of Mandeville, the characteriſtic of which 
* has ever been the warmeſt hs 6 
F 3 Another 
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Another would, perhaps, inſiſt on re- 
* turning the money to you; but I will not 
rob you of the pleaſure of making an 
* honeſt man happy : you will however ob- 
_ © ſerve that it is this once only I indulge 
you; and that you are the only perſon 
from whom I have ever ſuffered my fa- 
emily, for ſuch I eſteem all placed by Pro- 
* vidence under my protection, to receive. 
2 obligation : tis a favor I have refuſed 
* even to your father, 1 
Do not anſwer this: I ſhall poſſibly be 
** with you before a letter could reach me. 
LY Adieu. Your affectionate 
_ "@BeLMonT.” 
Can I, after this letter, my dear Mor- 
Gaunt, entertain a 'wiſh for Lady Julia, 
without the blackeſt ingratitude ? no, 
though I will not accept his generous 
offer, Jean never forget he has made it. 
I will leave Belmont—I will forget her 
What have IT ſaid? forget ber? I muſt 
firſt loſe all ſenſe of my own being. 
* Am 


ts 
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Am] born to know every ſpecies of mi- 
ſery ? I have this moment receiveda ſecond 
letter from the lady I once nientioned ta 
you, filled with the ſofteſt and molt affect. 
ing expreſſions of diſintereſted tenderneſs : 
indiſcreet from exceſs of affection, ſhe ad- 
jures me to meet her one moment in the 
ruſtic temple, where ſhe is waiting for me, 
Her meſſenger is gone; and, as [ will not 
hazard expoſing her by ſending my ſervant, 
I have no choice left but to go: Heaven 
knows how unwillingly ! Should we be ſeen, 
what an appearance would ſuch a meeting 
have! I left Lady Julia to write letters, and 
on that account excuſed myſelf from at- 
tending her: yet can I leave her, whom love 
alone has made imprudent, to the conſe- 
quence of her indiſcretion, and the wild ſal- 
lies of a mind torn by diſ appointment and 
deſpair ! I will go: but how ſhall I behold her! 
how tell her pity is all I can return to ſo ge- 
nerous a paſſion ? Theſe trials are too great 
for a heart like mine, tender, ſympathetic, 

F 4 compal- 


wo 
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compaſſionate, and ſoftened by the ſenſe of 
its own ſufferings: I ſhall expire with regret 


and confuſion at her ſight, Farewell. 
2 Hl. Max DEVILI E. 


__— 


— 


To Colonel BeLLviLLE. 


UR party laſt night did not turn out 
ſo much in the ſtill-life way as I ex- 
pected - unfortunate that I am—two rivals 
at once—/a belliima Julia has moſt cer- 
tainly a penchant for Harry—'tis abſurd, 
for the thing is impoſſible. In the firſt 
place, I am rather afraid he has a kind of 
attachment to this creature; and in the ſe- 
cond, I know Lord Belmont's ſentiments 
on this head, and that, with all his genero- 
ſitygno man breathing has a greater aver- 
ſion to unequal marriages: the difference 
is ſo immenſe in every thing but birth and 
merit, that there remains not a ſhadow of 


* for her. But theſe people of high 
heroics 


„ . P 
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heroics are above attending to ſuch trifling 
things as poſlibilities I hope I am miſe 


her, as you ſhall judge. 


I left you laſt night, to accompany 3 
Julia to the wood we are both ſo fond of. 
The evening was lovely beyond deſcription, 
and we were engaged in a very lively con- 
verſation; when, as we approached the 
temple, we ſaw Harry, who had juſt left 
us on pretence of writing letters, come out 

of it with the deteſtable Weſtbrook lean- 
ing familiarly on his arm, her pert eyes 
ſoftened into languiſhment, and fixed eager- 
ly on his. The forward creature ſtarted at 
ſeeing us, and attempted to fly, which 
Harry prevented, and, withdrawing his arm 
from hers, as if mechanically, advanced 
ſlowly towards us, with a look ſo confuſed, 
a mien ſo diſordered, ſo different from that 
eaſy air which gives ten thouſand graces to 
the fineſt form in the world, as convinced me 
F 5: that 


taken; but the ſymptoms are ſtrong upon 


* 
Sx 2 
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that this meeting was not accidental. Lady 
Julia ſtopt the moment ſhe faw them; adeep 
bluſh overſpread her face, ſhe fixed her 
eyes on the ground, and waited their ap- 
proach ſilent and unmoved as a ſtatue. Not 
fo the cit : the creature's aſſurance, and the 
eaſe with which ſhe recovered herfelf and 
addrefled Lady Julia, excited equally my 
aſtoniſhment and indignation. She told her, 
the came to wait on her Ladyſhip, and the 
finenefs of the evening had tempted her to 
leave her coach at the entrance of the wood: 
that, as ſhe walked through, ſhe happened 
to meet Mr, Mandeville, quite by chance, 
ſhe aſſured her Eadyſhip; as he would teſ- 
tify. Harry diſdained to confirm her falſe- 
hood even by an aſſenting look: his ſilence, 
the coldneſs of his manner, with the air of 
dignity and ſpirit Lady Julia aſſumed, al. 
moſt diſconcerted her: we walked ſilently 
to the houſe, where the girl only ſtaid till 
her coach was ordered round, and then left 
us; her eyes aſked Harry's attendance, but 
- R he 


* 
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be chaſe not to / underſtand their lan- 


Suage. 


This evening was the only unpleaſant 
one I ever paſſed at Belmont: a reſerve, un- 
known before in that ſeat of ſincere friend- 
ſhip, took place of the ſweet confidence 
which uſed to reign there, and to which it 
owes its moſt ſtriking charms. We retired 
earlier than common; and Lady Julia, in- 
ſtead of ſpending half an hour in my a- 
partment as uſual, took leave of me at the 
door, and paſſed on to her own. 


I am extremely alarmed for her—it would 


have been natural to have talked over ſo 


extraordinary an. adventure with me, if 
not too nearly intereſted.— There was a 
conſtraint in her behaviour to Harry all the 
evening—an aſſumed coldneſs—his aſſi- 
duity ſeemed to diſpleaſe her—he ſighed 


ofren—nay once, when my eyes met hers, I 


obſerved a tear ready to ſtart—ſhe may 
| F & call 


* 
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call this friendſhip if ſhe pleaſes ; but theſe 
very tender, theſe apprehenſive, theſe jea- 
lous friendſhips, between amiable young 
people of different ſexes, are exceedingly 


ſuſpicious. 


It is an hour later than her uſual time of 
appearing, and I hear nothing of her: 1 
am determined not to indulge this tender 
melancholy, and have ſent up to let her 
know I attend her in the ſaloon; for I often 
breakfaſt in my own apartment, it being 
the way here for every body to do what- 
ever they like, 


Indced ! a letter from Lady Julia !—a 
vindication ?—nay then—* guilty, upon 
* my honor,” —Why imagine I ſuſpect 
her !--Oh ! conſcience ! conſcience | 


Her extreme fear of my ſuppoſing her in 
love with Harry is a convincing proof that 
the is, though ſuch is her amiable ſince- 


rity, 


* 8 . 
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rity, that 1 am ſure ſhe has decei ved hetſelf 
before ſhe would attempt to deceive me; 
but the latter is not ſo eaſy ; ſitters-· by ſee 
all the game, | 


She tells me. ® the cannot ſee me till lie 

* has vindicated herſelf from a ſuſpicion 
* which the weakneſs of her behaviour 
* yeſterday may have cauſed : that ſhe is 
not ſure ſhe has reſolution to mention the 
ſubject when preſent : therefore takes 
this way to aſſure me, that, tender and 
* lively as her friendſhip for Mr. Mande- 
ville is, it is only friendſhip ; a friendſhip: 
* which his merit has hitherto juſtified, and 
* which has been the innocent pleaſure of 
ger life: that, born with too keen ſenſibi- 
© lities (poor thing! I pity her ſenſibilities), 
* the ill treatment of her friend wounds: 
** her to the ſoul: that zeal for his honor 
* and the integrity of his character, which 
* ſhe thinks injured by the myſterious air 
of laſt night's adventure; her ſhock at a 
* clandeſtine 


* 
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** clandeſtine and diflembled appointment, 
* fo inconſiſtent with that openneſs which 
** ſhe had always admired in him, as well 
* as with the reſpect due to her, now fo 
particularly in her father's abſence under 
9 110 protection, had occaſioned that con- 
cern which ſhe fears may make her ap- 
e your to me more weak than ſhe * 


In ſhort, ſhe takes a great deal of pains 
to lead herſelf into an error; and ſtruggles 
in thoſe toils which ſhe will find great dif- 


ficulty in breaking. 


Harry's valet has juſt told my woman, 
his maſter was in bed but two hours laſt 


night; that he walked about his room 


till three, and roſe again at five, and went 
out on horſeback without a ſervant. The 
poor fellow is frighted to death about 
him; for he is idolized by his ſervants, 
and this man has been with him from his 
childhood. But adieu! I hear Lady Julia 

upon: 
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upon the ſtairs : Twoſt ett ies" in the 
ſaloon.” - T3872 #91 . 


Eleven ofdlock. 


Poor foul ! I never ſaw any thing like 
her confuſion when we met: ſhe Bluſhed, 
ſhe trembled, and ſunk half motionleſs in- 
to her chair. I made the tea, without tak- 
mg the leaſt notice of her inability to do 
it; and by my eafy chit- chat manner ſoon 
brought her to be à little compoſed': 
though her eye was often turned towards 
the door, though ſhe ſtarted at every ſound, 
yet ſhe never aſked the cauſe of Harry's 
abſence, which muſt however ſurprize her,, 
as he always breakfaſts below. 


2 muede we ſhould be a very aukward 
party to day 4 trio, I ſent early in the 
morning to aſk three or four very agree- 
able gigls about two miles off to come and 
ramble al day with us in the woods: hap- 


pily 


4. 


| | 
| wy | 
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. fore we had done breakfaſt; and I. left 


them to go and look at ſome ſhellwork, 
whilſt I came up to finiſh my letter. 


_ Harry is come back, and has ſent to 
ſpeak; with me; I am really a-perſon- of 
great conſequence at preſent. I am in a: 
very ill humour with him; he may well be 

aſhamed to appear; however, the worſt of 
criminals, deſerves to be heard. I will, ad- 
mit him: he is at the door. Adio 


A. WIL Mor. 


+ . 
© 
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To GTO Monpaunt, Eſq... | 


Wedneſday, Five in the morning. 


REAT Heaven | what a night have 
| I paſſed !. all other fears. give way 
before that of diſpleaſing her. Yes, let me 
be wretched, but let her not ſoppoſe me 
unworthy: let her not ſee me in the light 
of a man who barters the ſentiments of his 
ſoul for ſordid views of avarice or 
bition, and, uſing means proporti 
the baſeneſs. of his end, forges a: falſe 
hood to excuſe his atrendance on her, 
ſeduces an heireſs. to give him clandeſtine 
aſſignations, and in a place guarded, doub- 
ly guarded at this time, by the ſacred and 
iaviolable laws of hoſpitality, from ſuch 
unworthy purpoſes, 


unn my conduct, though at the 
hazard of expoſing her whoſe love for me 
deſerves 
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deſerves a different treatment : let her be 
the victim of that indiſcretion by which 
ſhe has ruined me.—And can I be thus 
baſe ?—can I betray the believing unſuſ- 
pecting heart? My mind is diſtrated— 
but why do I ſay betray ? I know Lady 
Anne's greatneſs of mind; and for Lady 
Julia—yes, the ſecret will be as ſafe with 
them as in my own boſom, 


Shall I own all my folly? I cannot, 
though ſhe ſhall never know my paſſion for 
Herſelf, ſupport one moment the idea of 
Lady Julia's imagining I love another. 


I will go to Lady Anne as ſoon as ſhe 
is up, and beg her to convince her lovely 
friend my meeting this Lady was acci- 
dental; I will not, if I can avoid it, ſay 
more. | 


I cannot ſee her before this explanation. 
I will ride out, and breakfaſt -with ſome 
friend: 


* * * * 


« © 
=. 
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friend: I would not return till they are 


gone back to their apartments, that I ma 


ſee Lady Anne alone. , 


Twelve 0 'clock, 


Lady Anne bas probed me to the quick: 

I have. truſted, her without reſerve as t 
this affair; I have begged her to vindicate 
me to Lady 1 ulia, who is walking | in the 
garden with ſome Ladies of the neigh- 
bourhood : we are going to follow them; 
* am to take the Ladies aſide, whilſt Lady 
Anne pleads my cauſe: the calls me. 
Farewell. 


5 1 Dat Twelve at night 


She Wenn me, and I am moſt happy. 
Lady Anne has told her all, and has had 
the goodneſs to introduce me to her as we 
walked, unobſerved by the ladies who 
were with us. I have k iſſed her hand as a 
ſeal of my pardon. That moment! Oh! 

' Mordauat } 
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Mordaunt | with what difficulty did I 10. 
ſtrain the e tranſport of my ſoul! 


Les, my friend, ſhe forgives me; a ſweet 
benign ſerenity reigns in her lovely eyes; 
ſhe approves my conduct; ſhe is pleaſed 
with the concern I ſhew-at giving pain to 
the heart which loves me; her chearfulneſs 
is returned, and has reſtored mine; ſhe 
rules every movement of my heart as ſhe 
pleaſes : never did I paſs ſo happy a day. 
I am all joy; no ſad idea can enter; 1 
have ſcarce room even for the tender com- 
paſſion I owe to her I have made wretched, 
I am going to bed, but without the leaſt 
expectation of ſleep : joy will now have 
the ſame effect as I laſt night found from a 
contrary cauſe, Adieu! 


N 


II. MANDEVILLE. 
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To Colonel BELLVILI LE. 


Thurſday morning. 


Have reevieiled the friends: the ſcene 
A was amazingly pathetic and pretty : 
Jam only ſorry I am too lazy to deſcribe 
it. He kiſſed her hand, without her ſhew- 
ing the leaſt ſymptom of anger; ſhe bluſh- 
ed indeed; but, if I underſtand bluſnes 
in-ſhort, times are nen, changed. 


The ſtrange miſſes were of ;nfiniee; uſe, 
as they broke the continuity of the tender 
ſcene (if I may be allowed the expreſſion); 
which, however entertaining to /es amies, 
would have been ſomething ſickly to my 
Ladyſhip, if it had laſted, ® 


And now, having united, it muſt be my 
next work to divide them; for ſeriouſly 1 
am apt to believe the dear creatures are 

+5 74... 
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in immenſe danger of a kind of partiality 
for each other, which would not be quite 
ſo convenient. | 


I have ſome thoughts, being naturally 
ſentimental and generous, of taking Harry 
myſelf, merely from compaſſion to Lady 
Julia, Widows, you know, are in ſome 
degree the property of - handſome young 
fellows who have more merit than fortune ; 
and there would be ſomething very heroic 
in devoting myſelf to ſave my friend, I 
always told you, Bellville, I was more 
an antique Roman than a Briton. - But 1 
muſt leave you: I hear Lady Julia coming 
to fetch me: we breakfaſt 4 trio in a 
bower of roſes. | 


Oh! Heavens the plot begins to thicken 
—Lucretia's dagger—Roſamonda's bowl 
— Harry has had a letter from his charmer 
—vows ſhe can't live without him de- 
termined to die unleſs the barbarous man 
relents. 


* 
_ 
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relents.— This cruel Harry will be the 
death of us all. 5 4 


Did I tell you. we were going to a ball 
to-night, ſix or ſeven miles off? ſhe has 
heard it, and intends to be there: tells 
hims ſhe ſhall there expect the ſentence of 
life or death from his lovely eyes: the 
ſignal is appointed: if his ſavage heart 
is melted, and he pities ſufferings, he 
is to dance with her, and 12 maſter of her 
divine perſon and eighty thouſand pounds 
to-morrow ; if not but ſhe expires at the 
idea ſhe intreats him to ſoften the 
cruel ſtroke, and not give a mortal wound 
to the rendereſt of hearts by 1 with 
another. 


You would die to ſee Harry's diſtreſy— 
ſo anxious for the tender creature's life, ſo 
incenſed at his own wicked attractions, ſo 
perplexed how to pronounce the fatal ſen- 
tence for my part, I have had the utmoſt 

difficulty 


Heaven a 
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difficulty to keep my countenance. Lady 
Julia, who was to have been his partner, 
ſighing with him over the letter, intreating 
him not to dance, pitying the unhappy 
loveeſick maid, her fine eyes gliſtening 
with a tear of tender ſympathy. 


The whole ſcene is too ridiculous to be 


conceived, and too fooliſh even to laugh 


at: I could ſtand it no longer; ſo retired, 
and left them to their ſoft ſorrows. 


You may talk of women, but you men 


are as much the dupes of your own va- 


nity das the weakeſt among us can be. 

earth | that, with Harry's un- 
ES and knowledge of the world, 
he can be ſeriouſly alarmed at ſuch a let- 
ter! I thought him more learned in the 
arts of wilful woman laboring for her 


<* purpoſe.” Nor is ſhe the kind of woman; 
I think I know more of the nature of love, 


than to imagine her capable of it, If there 
-———= 
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was no other lover to be had indeed - but 
he is led aſtray. by the dear ſelf-complacency 
of contemplating the ſurprizing effects of 
blown charms. 


Il dee he is ſhocked at my inſenſibility, and 
fancies I have a moſt unfeeling heart; but 
I may live to have my revenge. Adio I am 
going to my toilet. No.] awful Teaury 


og Wn on all its arms.“ 
: th 1 


5 'F Ive o'clock. 
The coach is at the door: Harry is dreſſed 
for execution always elegant, he is fo. 
ſtudiouſly ſo; a certain proof, to he ſui 
his vanity is weaker than his compaſlig 
is however right; if ſhe muſt dio he ia 
commended for looking as well as he carhgo 
Juſtify a paſſion: which is to have ſugh far 
effects: he ſees I obſerve his dreſs, and has 
the grace to bluſh a little. Adio, card} : 
ore, 
A. WII Mor. 


Vol. 1. 6 To 
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To Colonel BeLLviILLE. 


Friday morning. 
E are again at Belmont. But oh! 
how changed; all our heroics de- 


ſtroyed poor Harry ! I can't look at t Hm 
without laughing. 


Our journey thither was penſive, our 
*converſation ſentimental ; we entered the 
ball-room trembling with apprehenſion: 
where the firſt object which ſtruck our eyes 
was the tender, love-ſick, dying maid, 
liſtening with the moſt eager attention to 
Fondville, who was at the very moment 
kiſſing her hand; her whole ſoul in her 
eyes. her heart fluttering with a pleaſure 
which ſhe could not conceal, and every 
feature on the full ſtretch of coquetry. 


An involuntary frown clouded the lovely 
countenance of my Harry, which was not 
8 leſſened 
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leſſened by his obſerving a malicious ſmile 
on mine: he advanced however towards 
her, when ſhe, not doubting his deſign was 
to aſk her to dance, told him, in a faltering 
voice, with a mixed air of triumph and irre- 
ſolution, her eyes fixed on her fan, that ſhe 
was engaged to Lord Fondville. 


Harry was thunderſtruck : a glow of in- 
dignation fluſhed his cheek, and he left her 
without deigning to make her any reply; 
which I obſerving, and fearing ſhe might 
miſinterpret his ſilence, and that the idea of 
his ſuppoſed diſappointment might flatter 
the creature's vanity, took care to explain 
to her that he was engaged to Lady Julia 
before we came; a piece of information 
which made her feel to the quick, even 
through the pleaſure of dancing with a 
Lord; a pleaſure which has inconceivable 
charms for a citizen's daughter, and which 
love itſelf, or what ſhe pleaſes to call love, 
could not enable her to reſiſt, 


G 2 31 
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The attention of all the company was 
now turned-on Harry and Lady Julia, who 
were dancing a minuet: the beauty of 
their perſons, the eaſy dignity of their air, 
the vivid bloom of their cheeks, the ſpirit 
which ſhone in their eyes, the inimitable 
graces of their movement, which received 
a thouſand additional charms from (whar, 
I hope, no one obſerved but myſelf) their 
_ deſire of pleaſing each other, gave me an 
idea of perfection in dancing, which never 
before entered my imagination : all was 
ſtill as night; not a voice, not a motion, 
through the whole aſſembly, + The ſpecta- 
tors ſeemed afraid even to breathe, leſt at- 
tention- ſhould be one moment ſuſpended. 
Envy herſelf ſeemed dead, or to confine 


her influence to the boſom of Miſs Weſt- 


brook. The minuet ended, a murmur 
of applauſe ran through the room, 
which, by calling up her bluſhes, gave a 


thouſand new charms to Lady Julia, 
a which 
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which I obſerved to the cit; adding alſo 
aloud, ** that it was impoſſible any body 
** ſhould think of dancing minuets after, 
** them” in which ſentiment every body 
concurring, we began country dances. 
Harry never looked ſo lovely; his beauty 
and the praiſes laviſhed on him having 
awakened a ſpark of that flame which her 
ambition had ſtifled for a moment, the 
girl endeayoured, at the beginning of the 
evening, to attract his notice, but in vain : I 
had the pleaſure to ſee him neglect all her 
little arts, and treat her with an air of un- 
affected indifference, which I knew muſt 
cut her to the foul, She then endeavored 
to pique him by the moſt flaming advances 
to Fondville, which, knowing your capri- 
cious ſex as I do, rather alarmed me; I 
therefore determined to deſtroy the effect 
of her arts, by playing off, in oppoſition, a 
more refined ſpecies of coquetry, which 
turned all Fondville's attention on myſelf, 


G 3 and 
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and ſaved Harry from the ſnare ſhe was 


laying for him, a ſnare of all- others the 
hardeſt to eſcape, ; 


When I ſaw I had by the moſt delicate 
flattery chained Fondville to my carr for 
the night, and by playing off a few quality 
airs inſpired him with the ſtrongeſt con- 
tempt for his city partner, I threw myſelf 


into a chair; where affecting an exceſs of 


languor and fatigue, and wondering at the 
amazing conſtitutions of the country ladies, 
I declared my intention of dancing no 
more. 


Sir Charles Mellifont, who danced with 
me, ſat down on one ſide, and Fondville on 


the other, pouring forth a rhapſody of 


tender nonſenſe, vowing all other women 
were only foils to me, envying Sir Charles's 
happineſs, and kiſſing my hand with an af- 
fectation of tranſport, which pleaſed me, 

as 
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as I ſaw it mortified the cit, who ſat ſwel- 
ling with ſpite in a window near us, in a 


ſituation of mind which I could almoſt have 
pitied. 


I fat a full hour, receiving the homage of 
both my adorers, my head reclined, and 
my whole perſon in an attitude of the moſt 
graceful negligence and inattention; when, 
obſerving the cittadina ready to faint with 
envy and indignation, turning my eye care- 
lefly on her, Oh, Heavens ! Fondville,” 
ſaid I, © you are an inhuman. creature z you 
* have abſclutely forgot your partner.“ 
Then, ſtafting up with Sir Charles, rejoined 
the dance with an air of eaſy impertinence, 
which ſhe could not ſtand, but burſt into 
tears and withdrew, 


You muſt know, this affair was all of my 
contriving; I was determined to try the re- 
ality of the girl's paſſion, to quiet Harry's 
conſcience as to the cruelty of rejecting her 

G 4 ſuit, 
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ſuit, and remove thoſe apprehenſions for 
her life which ſeemed ſo infinitely to diſtreſs 


him. 


Full of theſe ideas,.I wrote by one of 
my ſervants to Fondville, immediately after 
Harry communicated to us the cittadina's 
tragedy-letter, commanding him to be at 
this ball dreſſed for conqueſt ; to enquire 
out Miſs Weſtbrook, whom he had never 
ſeen , to pretend a ſudden and violent paſ- 
ſion for her; and to intreat the honor of 
being hgr partner: that it was a whim I 
had taken into my head ; that I would ex- 
plain my reaſons another time, but inſiſted 
on his implicit obedience, 


He came, he ſaw, he conquered,” as I 
imagined he would: I knew her rage for 
title, tinſel, and ** people of a certain rank ;” 
and that Fondville was exactly calculated 
for the meridian of her taſte, underſtanding, 
and education, The overcharged ſplendor 


of 
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of his dreſs and equipage muſt have infinite 
advantages, with one who had ſo long 
breathed city air, over the genuine elegance 
of Harry Mandeville's ; nor was it poſſible 
in the nature of things for the daughter 
of an exchange. broker to prefer even per- 
ſonal perfection to the dazzling blaze of a 
coronet, Harry's charms gave way before 
the flattering idea of a title; and the 
gentle god reſigned his place to the greater 
power, ambition. 


Things, to be ſure, have taken rather a 
diſagreeable turn: bur ſhe muſt thank her 
own inconſtancy, and be content for the 
future with making love to one man at a 
time, 4 


I have only one more ſcene of mortifica- 
tion in view for her, and my. malice will 
be ſatisfied ; I would invite her to a ball at 
Belmont, let Harry dance with Lady Julia, 
G 5 take 
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take Fondville myſelf, and pair her with 
the moſt diſagreeable fellow in the room. 


You have no notion how Harry's vanity 
is hurt, though he ſtrives all he can to hide 
it; piqued to death; juſt like one of us, 
who are pleaſed with the love, though we 
diſlike the lover ; he begins to think it poſ- 
ſible ſhe may ſurvive his cruelty. 


Lady Julia is all aſtoniſhment, had no 
idea of ſuch levity—The amiable ignorant ! 
— how little ſhe knows us—the character of 
half the ſex. Adio! I am going with Lady 
Julia, to pay ſome morning viſits in the 
environs. 


Three o' clock. 


Till this morning I had no notion how 
much Lord and Lady Belmont were be- 
loved, or to ſpeak with more propriety 
adored, in their neighbourhood : tlie eager 

| enquiries 


» 
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enquiries of the good ladies after their re- 
turn, their warm expreſſions of eſteem and 
veneration, ate what you can ſcarce con- 
ceive: the ſwell of affection, which their 
preſence reſtrained, now breaks forth with 
redoubled impetuolity, 


There are really a great many agreeable 
people hereabouts: Belmont is the court of 
this part of the world, and employs its in- 
fluence, as every court ought to do, in bring- 
ing virtue, politeneſs, and elegant know- 
ledge into faſhion, How forcible, how ir- 
reſiſtible, are ſuch examples in ſuperior life ! 
who can know Lord and Lady Belmont 
without endeavoring to imitate them ? and 
who can imitate them without becoming all 
that is amiable and praiſe-worthy ? 


Do you know, Belville, I begin extremely 
. to diſlike myſelf ? I have good qualities, 


and a benevolent heart; but have exerted. 
G 6 the 
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the former ſo irregularly, and taken ſo lit- 
tle pains to rule and direct the virtuous im- 
pulſes of the latter, that they have hither- 
to anſwered very little purpoſe either to 
myſelf or others. I feel I am a comet, 
ſhining, but uſeleſs, or perhaps deſtructive 
whilſt: Lady Belmont is a benignant ſtar. 


| But, for Heaven's ſake, how came the 

l ſpirit of reflection to ſeize me? There is 

| ſomething in this air,—O Cielo! una car- | 
| roza— my dear Lord Belmont. I fly— 
Adio ! 


To 
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To Gzorce Morpavunrt, Eſq, 


June 23. 

HEY are come; the impatient vil- 
lagers crowd the hall, eager to behold 

them, tranſport in every eye, whilſt the 
noble pair ſcarce retain the tender tear of 
glowing benevolence. How lovely a pic- 
ture was the audience they come from giv- 
ing! how ſweet the intercourſe of warm 
beneficence and ardent gratitude ! My 
heart melted at the ſight. This evening is 
devoted to joy—TI alone 0 Mordaunt ! 


have I known this paradiſe only to be 
driven for ever from it? 


I cannot to- night mention leaving Bel- 
mont; to-morrow I will propoſe it. I am 
in doubt where to go; my father is abſent 
from camp on a viſit of a fortnight to the 
Duke of ——, his colonel, I have ſome 


thoughts 
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thoughts of going to Lord T 's till his 
return: perhaps I may come to town; all 
places but this are equal to me: yet I muſt 
leave it; I am every moment more ſenſible 


of my danger: yes, Mordaunt, I love her; 


I can no longer deceive myſelf; I love her 
with the fondeſt paſſion : friendſhip is too 

cold a name for what I feel, too cold for. 
charms like hers to inſpire : yet, Heaven-is 

my witneſs, I am incapable of a wiſh to her 

diſadvantage; her happineſs is my firſt, 

my only object I know not what I would 

ſay—why does fortune for ever oppoſe the 

tender union of hearts? Farewell! 


H. MAN DEVILLI. 


To 
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To Colonel BELLVILLE. 


Saturday. 


Y Lord has brought us a thouſand 

Y 4. preſents, a thouſand books, a thou- 
ſand trinkets, all in ſo exquiſite a taſte— 
He is the ſweeteſt man in the world cer- 
tainly—ſuch delight in obliging—'tis hap» 
py for you he is not thirty years younger, 
and diſengaged ; I ſhould infallibly have a 
paſſion,—He has brought Harry the di- 
vineſt horſe; we have been ſeeing him 
ride, ſpring from the ground like fea- 
* thered Mercury” you can have no con- 
ception how handſome he looks on horſe- 
back—poor Lady Julia's little innocent 
heart==I can't ſay I was abſolutely inſenſi- 
ble myſelf-—you know I am infinitely fond 
of beauty, and vaſtly above diſſembling it: 
indeed it ſeems immenſely abſurd that one 
1s allowed to be charmed with living per- 
tection in every ſpecies but our own, and 

; that 


7 
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that there one muſt admire only dead co- 
lors: one may talk in raptures of a lifeleſs 
Adonis, and not of a breathing Harry 
Mandeville. Is not this a deſpicable kind 
of prudery? For my part, I think nature's 
coloring vaſtly preferable to the nobleſt at- 
tempts of art, and am not the leſs ſenſible 
to the graces of a fine form becauſe it is 
animated. Adieu! we are going to dine 
at the hermitage : Lord Belmont is to be 
my ceciſbeo. | 


: * 
* * —— 
S N > 


To GEOROE MorpavunrT, Eſq, 


OW inconſiſtent is the human mind} 

I cannot leave Belmont, I cannot 

give up the delight of beholding her: I 
fancy a ſoftneſs in her manner, which raiſes 
the moſt flattering ideas; the bluſhes when 
her eyes meet mine.—Though I ſee the 
madneſs of hope, I indulge it in ſpite of my 
ſelf. No one can deſerve her; yet, as Lord 

| Belmont 
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Belmont honors me with his eſteem, I 
wovld perſuade myſelf fortune alone for- 
bids—T will ftruggle with impoſlibilities 3 
I have many and powerful friends; we have 
a Prince in the early prime of life, the ſea- 
, fon of generous virtue: a Prince, to whom 
the patriot glow, and that diſintereſted 
loyalty which is almoſt my whole inheri- 
tance, cannot but be the ſtrongeſt recom- 
mendations; to him it may be merit to 
have ſuffered when the baſeſt of the peo- 
plz roſe on the. ruins of their country. 
Thoſe ample poſſeſſions, which would have 
deſcended to me, and- might have raiſed 
my hopes to the moſt angelic of woman- 
kind, were gloriouſly ſpent in endeavoring 
to ſupport the throne, when ſhook by the 
rage of faction and narrow-minded bigoted - 
enthuſiaſm ; the younger branch of our 
family eſcaped the ſtorm, by having a 
minor at its head: to this accident, the 
partiality of an anceſtor, and the military 
talents of his father, Lord Belmont owes 

| the 
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the affluence he ſo nobly enjoys, and which 
I only of all mankind have cauſe to regret. 


Theſe circumſtances raiſe a flattering 
hope—my views are confuſed, but I will 
purſue the track, If I ſucceed, I may 
openly avow my paſſion ; if not, the ſecret 
of my love ſhall die with me: never, my 
friend, will I attempt her heart by unwor- 
thy means. Let me endeayor to deſerve, 
.and leave to Heaven to determine whether 
I. ſhall poſſeſs, the nobleſt gift it has to be- 
ſtow. Farewell. 7 


H. MANDEVILLE, 


„„ i r 


2 W ( I — — 


To GEOROEE MOR DAUN x, Eſq. 


Auguſt r. 

HAVE heard from my father on-the 
ſubject of Lady Mary's intended ſettle- 
ment, who extremely diſapproves my in- 
tention of entirely declining it, which he 
thinks cannot be founded on any motives 
worthy 


4a 
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worthy of me, but on a falſe pride of diſ- 
daining to be obliged, which is in this caſe 
unjuſt, and greatly below my character : 
that I might as well object to receiving a 
part of his eſtate, which he intends to ſet- 
tle on me at the ſame time; he ſays, Lord 
Belmont acts properly, and conſiſtently 
with himſelf, and does not at all mean to 
break in on that independence which can 
never be too highly valued: that Lady 
Julia would ſcarce perceive ſuch an addi- 
tion to her already ſplendid fortune, whilſt 
this ſettlement fixes in ſome degree of af- 
fluence the elder branch of the family, 
which loſt its ſuperiority by the injuſtice of 
an anceſtor, and that heroic loyalty which 
has ever characterized our houſe: that 
he will talk further with me on this ſubject 
when we meet; but in the mean time ad- 
viſes me as a friend zealous for my in- 
tereſt, yet not the leſs attentive to my ho» 
nor and the propriety of my conduct, to 
accept the immediate ſettlement of five 

hundred 


* 
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hundred pounds a year, which will enable 
me to be ſerviceable to my country; but 
to poſtpone to ſome diſtant time ſettling the 
whole, and to inſiſt that Lady Mary be 
convinced I deſerve her friendſhip before 
ſhe laviſhes it fo profuſely on me. 


This advice gives-me pleaſure, as it co- 
incides with my own preſent ſentiments: 
eager to purſue my ſcheme of riſing to ſuch 
conſequence as may juſtify my hopes of the 
only event deſirable to me in this world, 
I am-happy in the thought of appearing in 
every light in which I can attract the notice 
of my Prince: and, by ſteadily {erving him 
and my country, whoſe true inicreſt muſt 
ever be the ſame, deſerve that favor on 
which all my deſigns are founded. 


The time not being yet arrived when J 
can ſerve the nobleſt cauſe in the Senate, I 
will go to Germany, and endeavor firſt to 


ſignalize myſelf in the manner moſt ſuited 
to 


» 
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to my period of life, the ſeaſon of action, 
not of counſel: it is ſhameful, at my age, 
to recline in the flowery bower of indolence, 
when the whole wowld is in arms; I have. 
not yet begun to live; my time has hither- 
to been leſs paſſed in acting, than in pre- 
paring to act, my part on the great theatre 
of human life. 


Oh, Mordaunt ! ſhould I ſucceed in my 
views | ſhould the hour come when I may 
openly avow my paſſion for the moſt lovely 
of womankind ! this. is the ſweet hope 
which fires my ſoul, and animates me to 
the glorious purſuit, Why do cloſeted 
moraliſts, ſtrangers to the human heart, 
rail indiſcriminately at love? when inſpired _ 
by a worthy object, it leads to every 
thing that is great and noble: warmed by 
the defire of being approved by her, 
there is nothing I would not attempt. I 
will to-day write to my father for his con- 

. ſent, 
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ſent, and embark immediately for the 
army, | 


T have juſt received your letter: you call 
my deſign madneſs, the light in which every 
apimated purpoſe will appear to minds in- 
active, unimpaſſioned, and ſunk in the le- 
thargic calm of lifeleſs tranquillity. - Mor- 
daunt, you ſpeak the cold language of a 
heart at reſt: talk not of impoſſibilities; 
nothing is impoſſible to a ſoul impelled by 
the moſt lively of all paſſions, and ardent 
in a purſuit on which its whole happineſs 
depends; nothing is impoſſible to him who 
aſpires to pleaſe the moſt lovely, the moſt 
amiable, the moſt exalted of her ſex. 


I feel, I know, I ſhall be ſucceſsful. I 
aſk not advice, but declare my ſettled pur- 
poſe: I am already determined; and, if your 
friendſhip be warm as mine, you will not 
torture me by further oppoſition, My fa- 
ther alone has power to change my reſolu- 

tion, 
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tion, but it is a power he will not exert: I 
ſhall aſk his permiſſion, but inform him 
at the ſame time, that by refuſing he cuts 
off all the hope of my future days, and 
chains me down to a life of taſteleſs inſen- 
ſibility. 


I know him well; he will adviſe, he will 
remonſtrate, if he diſapproves ; but he will 
leave me that freedom of -choice which 1s 
.the inherent right of every rational being, 
and which he never in one inſtance in- 
vaded when I was much leſs capable of. 
judging for myſelf. 


Fearful, however, leſt he ſhould diſap- 
prove my paſſion for Lady Julia, I ſhall 
not declare it to him at preſent; but, as 
I never_will even tacitly deceive him, I 
ſhall tell him I have a motive to this deſign, 
which I beg his leave to conceal from him 
till I have a proſpect of ſucceſs, 


I this 
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I this morning mentioned leaving Bel- 
mont; but my Lord inſiſts on my ſtaying a 
few days longer, which are devoted to do- 
meſtic happineſs. I cannot refuſe without 
making him ſuſpect ſome latent cauſe ; nor 
will it make any difference in my plan, ſince 
I muſt wait ſomewhere an anſwer from my 
father, which will reach Belmont about the 
time I ſhall now leave it. To-morrow ſeven- 
night expect me in town: I ſhall ſtay but 
two nights: I need little preparation: my 
equipage and attendants are already greatly 
beyond my fortune, and rather ſuited to what 
you call the madneſs of my expectations. 
My father, the moſt generous of mankind, 
has always proportioned my expences more 
to my birth than his moderate income: as 
my companions have ever been of the firſt 
rank, he has ſupported me greatly above 
myſelf, and on a full equality with them, 
leſt I ſhould be dazzled to mean compli- 


ances with their faults, by the falſe ſplendor 
| they 
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they might receive from a ſuperiority in 
theſe outward diſtinctions. 


; Did I tell you Lord Belmont had pre- 
ſented me with a beautiful Arabian horſe, 
which. he bought when in town? Whar 
delight has he in giving pleaſure to others 
What addition, if that can admit addition, 
to the happineſs of the man who is bleſſed 
with Lady Julia, will it be to be ſo nearly 
allied to worth like Lord Belmont's. 


O Mordaunt ! were it poſſible—it is, it 
muſt—T will not give room to the fainteſt 
idea of diſappointment, 


Adieu I have this moment a letter from 
my father, which I muſt anſwer to night, 


IH. MASDEVILLE. 
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To HENRY MANnDEviLLE, Eſq, 


Roſeberry-Houſe, Tueſday. 
T gives me the. warmeſt pleaſure, my 
dear ſon, to find you are pleaſed with 
the expenſive education I, have given you, 
though it reduces your fortune conſidera- 
bly below what it might otherwiſe have 
been: I conſidered that wealth, if neceſ- 
ſary to happineſs, which I do not believe, 
might be acquired; but that the flying 
hours of youth, the ſeaſon of inſtruction, 
are never to be recalled, 


I have the happineſs to ſee you reward 
and juſtiſy my cares by a generous freedom 
of thinking, and nobleneſs of ſentiment, 
which the common methods of education 
might have cramped, or perhaps totally de- 
ſtroyed. It has always appeared to me, that 
our underſtandings are fettered by ſyſtems, 
and our hearts corrupted by example : and 
that there needs no more to minds well 

diſpoſed 
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diſpoſed than to recover their native free- 
dom, and think and act from themſelves. 
Full of this idea, I have inſtructed you 
how, but never what to think 3 1 have 
pointed out the road which leads to truth, 
but have left you to diſcover her abode by 
your own ſtrength of mind: even on the 
moſt important of all ſubjects I have ſaid 
no more, than that conviction mult be on 
the ſide of that religion, which teaches the 
| pureſt and moſt benevolent morality, is 
moſt conducive to the general happineſs of 


mankind, and gives the moſt ſublime idea 
of the Deity. 


Convinced that the ſeeds of virtue are 
innate, I have only watched to cheriſh the 
riſing ſhoot, and prune, but with a trem- 
bling hand the too luxuriant branches, 


By virtue I would here be underſtood to 
mean, not a partial attention to any one 
duty of life, but that rectitude of heart 
which leads us to fulfil all as far as the 


H 2 frailty 


. 
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frailty of human nature will permit, and 
which is a conſtant monitor of our faults; 
Confucius has well obſerved, *©* that virtue 
* does not conſiſt in never erring, which is 
** impoſſible, but in recovering as faſt as 
* we can from our errors.“ | 


With what joy, my deareſt Harty, did I 
early ſee in you that warmth of temper, 
which is alone productive of every extra- 
ordinary exertion of the human mind, the 
proper ſoil of genius and the virtues; that 
heat from which light is inſeparable ! 


I have only one fear for you; inured. to 

a habit of profuſe expence, I dread your 
being unable to practiſe that frugality, 
which will now be indiſpenſable. To Lady 
Mary's intended ſettlement, I will add a 
third of my eſtate ; but even that is below 
your birth, and the manner of life to which 
you are habituated. But why do I doubt 
you? I know your generoſity of ſpirit, 
| | and 
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and ſcorn of every ſpecies of ſlavery ; that 
you will not deſcend to be indebred, to 
withhold a moment the price of laborious 
induſtry, or leſſen the. honeſt profit of the 


trader by a delay yet more deſtructive 10 
r than to him. 


Intended to become a partof the legiſlative 
power, you are doubly bound to keep your- 
ſelf from all temptation of corruption or 
dependence, by living within your income; 
the ampleſt eſtate is wretched penury, if 
exceeded by the expences of its poſſeſſor. 


Need I ſay more to recommend cecono- 
my to a ſpirit like yours, than that it is 
the fountain of liberality, and the parent 
of independence? | 


You enquire after the place where Lam: 

it is, except Belmont, the ſweeteſt ſpot I 
ever beheld, but in a different ſtyle : the 
ſituation is rather beautiful than magnifi- 
cent, There is a mild elegance, a refined 
H 3 fimplicity 
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ſimplicity in the air of all around, ſtrongly 
expreſſive of the mind of its amiable poſ- 
ſeſſor; a poetic wildneſs, a luxuriant glow, 
like that of primeval nature, adorned by 
the hand of the Graces, 


The ſame ſpirit of liberty breathes here 
as with you: we are all perfectly at home; 
our time is ſubject to no reſtraint but that 
which our deſire of obliging each other 
makes a voluntary impoſition. 


I am now alone, fitting in an arbor, 
attentive to the lively chant of the birds, 
who ſwell their little throats with a morn- 
ing hymn of gratitude to their Creator : 
whilſt I liſten, I think of thoſe fweet lines 


of Cowley : 


* All round the little winged choir, 

* Pathetic tender thoughts inſpire : 
Wich eaſe the inſpiration I obey, 
And ſing as unconcern'd and as well 
„ pleas'd as they.” 


»„Tis 


* 


- 
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*Tis yet early day: the flocks and herds 
are ſpreading over the diſtant meadows, 
and joining the univerſal ſong of praiſe tc to 
the beneficent Lord of nature. 


Rejoicing in the general joy, I adore the 
God who has expanded ſo wide the circle 
of happineſs; and endeavour to regulate 


my own delires by attending to the ſimpli- 
city of theirs, 


When I ſee the dumb creation, my dear 
Harry, purſuing ſteadily the purpoſes of 
their being, their own private happineſs, 
and the good of their peculiar ſpecies, I am 
aſtoniſhed at the folly and degeneracy of 
man, who acts in general ſo directly contrary 
to both ; for both are invariably united, 


The wiſe and benevolent Creator has 
placed the ſupreme felicity of every indi- 
vidual in thoſe kind, domeſtic, ſocial aff&& 
tions, which tend to the well being of the 
whole. Whoever preſumes to deviate from 

H 4 this 
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this plan, the plan of God and nature, 


ſhall tind ſatiety, regret, or diſappointment 
his reward, 


I this moment receive your letter: you 
judge perfectly well in ſaying, there is an 
activity and reſtleſſneſs in the mind of man, 
which makes it impoſlible for him to be 
happy in a ſtate of abſolute inaction: fome 
point of view, ſome favorite purſuit, 1s 
neceſſary to keep the mind awake. Tis on 
this principle alone one can account for 
what ſeems ſo extraordinary to the eyes of 
impartial reaſon, that avarice and ambition 
ſhould be the vices of age, that men ſhould 
moſt ardently purſue riches and honors at 
the time when they have the leaſt proſpect 
of enjoying them; the lively paſſions of 
youth ſubſiding, ſome active principle muſt 
be found to replace them; and where that 
warm benevolence of heart is wanting, 
which is a perpetual ſource -of ever-new 
delight, I do not wonder they engage in the 

4 | chace 
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chace of wealth and power, though ſure ſo 
ſoon to melt from their graſp. 


The firſt purpoſe of my heart, next to 
that ſuperior and general one of making 
myſelf acceptable to my Creator, was to 
render the moſt angelic of women, your 
lovely mother, happy; in that, Heaven was 
pleaſed to diſappoint my hopes, by taking 
her to itſelf. My ſecond has been to make 
you the moſt amiable of men; in which, I 
am not afraid to ſay to yourſelf, I have 
been ſucceſsful beyond my moſt en 1 
wiſhes. | 


Adieu, my dear ſon! may you ſucceed 
in every purpoſe of your ſoul as fully as 
I have done in this, and be as happy as 
your virtues have made your father. 

I am, &c. 


J. ManpeviLus. 


* 


Hs To 
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To Colonel BELTLL VILLE. 


Heavens ! Bellville ! Nay there is ab- 

ſolutely no reſiſting a man that car- 
ries one off, Since you have mentioned 
the thing, I ſhall not abate you a ſcruple. 
There is no ſaying how charming it will 
be: let common beauties inſpire whining, 
ſubmiſſive, reſpectful paſſions ; but let me 
heaven and earth | to be run away 
with at four-and-twenty a paragraph 
in the papers ** Yeſterday the cele- 
** brated Lady Anne Wilmot was forcibly 
carried off by a gentleman who had long 
in vain deprecated her pity : if any thing 
** can excule ſo atrocious an action, the un- 
** rivalled beauty of the Lady” Dear 
Bellville | when do you begin your adven- 
ture ? 


But, in ſober ſadneſs, how come you ſo 
flippant on the ſudden! Thus it is with 
you 


— 

Lady Jour t 1 133 
you all; uſe you ill, and not a ſpaniel can 
be more under command: but the leaſt 
encouragement quite ruins you. There is 
no ſaying a civil thing, but you preſume 
upon one's favour ſo intolerably— 


Why, yes, as you ſay, the hours paſſed 
pleaſantly enough at Sudley farm. Pretty 
rural ſcenes, tender Platonic chat, perfect 
confidence, the harmony of ſouls in uniſon 
infinite flattery on your fide, and implicit 
belief on mine: the ſprightly god of love 
gave wings to the rapid hours. The gen- 
tle Muſes too.—I think, Bellville, you are 
a pretty enough poet for a man of faſhion ; 
flowery, mild, not overburdened with 
ideas, * | 


O, can you forget the fond hours, 
** When all by yon fountain weTtray'd oP 


I wiſh I could remember the reſt : but you 
are a cruel creature, never will leave me a 
| H 6 copy 
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copy of any thing, dreading the ſeverity of 
my criticiſm : nay, you are right; yours 
are excellent verſes, as Moliere ſays, to 
lock up in your bureau. | 


Nine at night. 


Peace to the gentle ſpirit of him who in- 
vented cards | the very bond of peace, and 
cement of ſociety, 


After a philoſophical enquiry into the 
ſummum bonum, I find it to conſiſt in play; 
the more ſublime pleaſures require relaxa- 
tion, are only for holiday wear, come but 
now and then, and keep the mind too much 
expanded : all other delights, all other 
amuſements, pall: but play, dear, divine, 
ſeraphic play, is always new, the ſame to- 
day, to-morrow, and for ever, 


It 
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It reconciles parties, removes diſtin» 
tions, and reftores what my Lord calls me 
natural bei of mankind. 


I have only one fault to find wich it: 
that for the time it extremely weakens, or 
rather totally ſuſpends, the impreſſions of 
beauty: the fineſt woman in the world, 
whilſt at the card- table, is regarded by the 
moſt ſuſceptible man only as a bens 175 
s to loſe its money. e 

| 41 S448 

You will imagine ſucceſs produced theſe 
wiſe reflections: yes, we gave been play- 
ing a moſt engaging pool at quadrille in 
the wood, where I have with the utmoſt 
compoſure won an immenſity. If T go on 
thus, all objeftions to our union will be 


removed : I ſhall be literally a fortune in 
myſelf, | _ 


Without vanity, I have ſome little Fe 
in the game; but at preſent, there is n 


great 
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great degree of merit in winning of the 
friend, who happened to be of my party, 
with an abſurd conceited ſquire, who loves 
quality, and thinks it the greateſt honor 
in the world that I will condeſcend to win 
his money. We had four tables under the 
ſhade of a ſpreading oak. 

I can no more, —Adieu ! 


A. WiLMorT, 


We have had a penitential letter from 
the cittadina, with another from papa, of- 
fering thirty thouſand pounds at preſent, 


and fifty thouſand at his death, on condition 

Lord Belmont will get Harry an Iriſh title: 
knows it is a bad match, but won t baulk 

his girl's fancy; and beſides, conſiders 

Harry has good blood in his veins. We 

rejected it politely, but wich a little of the. 
Mandeville ſtatelineſs. 


O Heavens | Fondville's valet -A bil- 


let-doux==] ſhall be cruel—this murderous 
form 


* 
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form I muſt abſolutely. hide myſelf, or 
wear a maſk, in pity to mankind.— My 
Lord has taken the letter he brings it me 
—he is on the ſtairs.—-How gone on to 
Lady Belmont's apartment! — A billet, 
and not to me What can it mean? 
can the dear man be falſe? 1 


The infidel! Ves, he has left AC 
got his vows, — This bewitching Lady 
Julia! it is really an heroic exertion of vir- 
tue not to hate her. Could you have 
thought it poſſible but read his cruel 
letter 6 *® 


4 
Ih 
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To the Earl of BEEMONHT. 


* My Lord, 

\ ® Your Lotdſhip will be peetiape ur- 

< prized—yet why ſurprized ? Lady' Julia 

* is an immenſe fine creature: and though 

* marriage, to thoſe who know life, can- 

not but ſeem an impertinent affair, and 

„ what will ſubject me to infinite ridicule ; 

yet cuſtom, and what one owes to one's 
rank, and keeping up a family= 


In ſhort, my Lord, people of a certain 

* conſequence being above thoſe romantic 

* views which pair the vulgar, I choſe ra- 

* ther to apply to your Lordſhip than the 

* Lady; and flatter myſelf my eſtate will 

bear the ſtricteſt inſpection: not but that, 

ay *1 aſſure your Lordſhip, I ſet a due value 

* on Lady Julia's charms ; and though I 

Y have viſited every court in Europe, and 

OL e 


= 
«0 


9 12 all that is lovely in the beau ſexe, 

* never yet beheld the fair whom I would 
* ſo ſoon wiſh to ſee flil the rank of Lady 
* Viſcounteſs Fondville as her Ladyſhip. 


* be favorably received by your Lordſhip, 
„ will beg leave to wait on Lady Julia 
©* to-morrow, and my lawyer fhall attend 
* your Lordſhip's wherever and whenever 
vou pleaſe to appoint.. Believe me, my 
Lord, with the moſt perfect devotion, 


Tour Lordſhip's + 
© moſt obedient and 


« very humble ſervant, 


* FoxDviLLs."! 


46 To 
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If my pretenſions are ſo happy as to 


* 
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« To Lord Vifcount FonvDvirlle. 


My Lord, | : 
“% am the laſt man in the world to 
whom it was neceſſary to apologize for 
* an intention of entering into a ſtate 
* which, I have experienced, is productive 
ol ſuch exquilite felicity. 


My daughter's choice is perfectly free; 
* nor ſhall I ever do more than adviſe her, 
in an affair of ſuch conſequence to her- 
* ſelf; but, from what I know of her cha- 
* racer, think it highly improbable ſhe 
* ſhould approve the pretenſions of a man, 
* who profeſſes being above thoſe tender 
* affetions which alone can make happy 
* ſenſibility like hers, 


* Allow me to'take the liberty of ob- 
** ſerving, in anſwer to the latter part of 
your 


._- 
"A 
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your Lordſhip's- letter, that there are 


few ranks which Lady Julia Mandeville 
has not a right to fill, I am, 


My Lord, 
« Your Lordſhip's 
<* moſt obedient ana 
devoted ſervant, -- 
* BELMONT.” 


Don't come to Belmont, I charge- you 
I ſhall have-this invincible Lady Julia ſe- 
duce you too, Beſides, I have ſome rea- 
ſons why I chuſe our attachment ſhould 
not yet come to a criſis; till when, I will 
take Lady Belmont's advice, and be pru- 
dent; obey in ſilence; let me have no 
more ſighs till the milder influence of the 
Heavens diſpoſe me to be gracious. © I am 
always in good humor in Autumn; your 
fate may poſſibly be determined in little 
more than a month: aſk no queſtions : 
ſuſpend your paſſion, or at leaſt the out- 

| ward 


— 
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ward expreſſion of it, and write to me in 
amico. Adicu! 


I 


To Gzoree Monrpaunt, Eſq. 


HAVE been riding alone with Lord 

Belmont this morning, a pleaſure I 
very often enjoy, and on which I ſet infinite 
value: in thoſe hours of perfect confidence, 
I am certain of being inſtructed and amuſed, 
by a train of ideas uncommon, enlarged, 
noble, beneyolent ; and adapted to inſpire 
me with a love of virtue, by ſhewing her 
in her native charms : I ſhall be all my life 
the wiſer and worthier man for the hours I 
have paſſed at Belmont, 


But oh! Mordaunt! ſhall I be the hap- 
pier ? That is in the boſom of futurity : a 
thouſand times have I ,been tempted, in 
theſe hours of indulgent friendſhip, to 
open all my heart to Lord Belmont. | 

I know 
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| know his contempt of wealth, and how 
little he thinks it conducive” to happineſo. 
% Heaven,” ſaid he to me this very morn- 
ing, © has bleſſed me with affluence: I am 
* thankful, and endeavor to deſerve, by 
+ applying an ample portion of it to the 
* purpoſes of beneficence. But for myſelf} 


my pleaſures are of ſo unexpenſive and 
8 finple a kind, that a diminution of for- 


tune would take very little from my pri- 


vate felicity. Health; content, the ſweets 
* of ſocial and domeſtic life; the only en- 
* joyments ſuited to the nature of man, are 
and ought to be within the reach of all 
* the ſpecies. Yes, my dear Mr. Mande- 
ville, it gives a double reliſh to all my 
* pleaſures, to reflect that they are ſuch as 


* every man may enjoy if he will.“ 


Can this man, my dear Mordaunt, facri- 
fice the real happineſs of this child, the 
calm delight of domeſtic friendſhip on 
which he ſets ſuch value himſelf, to the 


gaudy 
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gaudy trappings of taſteleſs grandeur ? Did 
ſhe approve my paſſion, I ſhould hope 
every thing from the moſt indulgent of 
fathers. - | 


He has refuſed Lord Fondville for Lady 
Julia, whoſe fortune is as large as avarice 
itſelf could deſire, Good Heaven ! that 
ſuch a-man, without one other recommen- 
dation, without a ſoul to taſte even the 
charms of her perſon, can aſpire to all that 
can be imagined of perfection! Adieu! 


H. MANDEVILLE, 


To 
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To Colonel BELILVILII E. 


8 Thurſday afternoon, 


0 CIEL! I faint! what a world do we 
live in! how many unavoidable ene- 
mies to enjoyment ! it is ſometimes too 
cold, ſometimes too hot to be happy | one 
is never pleaſed a week together. I ſhall 
| abſolutely grow a ſnarling philoſopher, and 
find fault with every thing. 


Theſe unconſcionable lovers have drag- 
ged me. croſs an open meadow, expoſed to 
the ſun's burning rays—no mercy on my 
complexion—Lady Julia ſure, for her own 
ſake—yer ſhe is laughing at my diſtreſs. I 
am too languid to ſay more.— Oh! for a 
cooling breeze VA 


The whiſpering zephyr, and the purl- 
* ing rill,” 


We 
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We are going to have an addition to out 
groupe of friends: Emily Howard, daugh- 
ter to the late Dean of, a diſtant rela. 
tion, and rector of the pariſh, being expect- 
ed to-morrow at Belmont: ſhe is Lady 
Julia's friend in the moſt emphatic ſenſe of 
the word. Do you know, I feel extremely 
inclined to be jealous of her; and am angry 
with myſelf for ſuch meanneſs ? 


A. WiLwor. 


To Colonel BeLLviLtLe. 


Tueſday, 3d. 

HE is come, this redoubtable Emily 

kJ Howard; and I find I have only a 
fecond place in Lady Julia's friendſhip ; 
I would hate her if I could, but it is really 
impoſſible : ſhe is ſo gentle, ſhe ſteals one's 
affection — and one has the 
vexation 


- 
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˖ vexation to be forced to love her in ſpite 
of one's ſelf, 


5 7" 
- „ * wr ' 7 : ; 


She has been here three days, and ir 
| that ſhort time ſhe has gained amazingl; 
upon my heart: her perſon is little, finely 
proportioned, and delicate almoſt to fragi- 
lity; her voice and manner ſoft and timid; 
her countenance a mixture of innocence 
and ſweetneſs, which would diſarm the rage 
of a tiger: her heart is tender, kind, 
compaſſionate, and tremblingly awake to 
friendſhip, of which ſhe is univerſally the 
object. Lady Julia doats on her, nor am 
I ſurprized at it: ſhe appears ſo weak, ſo 
helpleſs, ſo exquiſitely feminine, it ſeems 
cruelty not to be her friend: no one ever 
- ſaw her without, wiſhing, her happineſs: 
the love one has for her ſeems. of a pecu- f 
liar ſpecies, or moſt nearly reſembles that 
inſtinctive fondneſs one feels for a beauti- _ 
ful child: it is independent of eſteem, for 
one loves her before one knows her. It is 
Vor, I. 1 the 


1% "ep * HISTORY p<: 
the pleafanteſt kind of affe&tion that can 
be conceived. 110.426 Þ 


\ Yet, though ſhe is extremely handſome, 
or rather, to ſuit the expreſſion to her form, 
extremely pretty, ſhe is very little the taſte 
of men; her exceſſive modeſty renders both 
her beauty and underſtanding in ſome de- 
gree uſeleſs to her; © not obvious, not 
** obtruſive,” ſhe eſcapes the obſervation 
of common eyes; and, though infinitely 
lovely, I never heard ſhe was beloved. 


For this very reaſon, the women do her 
ample juſtice; ſhe is no woman's rival, 
ſtands in nobody's way, which cannot fail 
of exciting a general good-will towards her 
in her own ſex; they even allow her more 
beauty than ſhe really has, and take a 
delight in ſetting her charms in oppoſi- 
tion to every impertinent thing the men 
are fond of. Yes, the girl is very well, 
tut nothing to Emily Howard,” is the 


common 


— 


* 


Lady Jvisa Manpzuiyue. 371 
common 6 an INT: of a new 
| n. i: £31 Mad ns 

Tie another ſtrong 3 reaſon 1 for loving 
herz though. exact in her own conduct, | 
has an indplgence to that of others, whi 
is a; conſequence; of her exceſſive geotlenels 
of temper, and ber ſeeing every action on 
the favorable. det one could own one '' 
greateſt w to her almoſt without 
bluſhing; and ö st this yery moment I dare 
ſay Lady Julia is confeſſing to her her pal- 
ſion for Harry. Mandeville, who is riding 
out with my Lord. I dare ſay. ſhe would 
find an excuſe for my indiſcretion in regard 
to you, and ſee er the delicacy of our 


ee, Anon 3+ +] * Vn 4'Y* 


2 1 IT 
Sbe Logs. * Jances angelically, but 
ſhe bluſhes to * if you tell her ſo. 


ld 


Such 8 ph FE, charaers as 
theſe make ſhe =o e friends in 
e 


— 
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the world; they are the mild green of the 
ſoul, on which it reſts itſelf from more 
ue objects: one may be abſurd, one 
may be vain, one 1 may © be iprüdent ps 
cute of being heard with indungence. 1 
know nothing Which would make her more 
what 1 FE but her being a fool: how- 
ever, the indulgent ſweetneſs of her tem- 
per anſwers altnoft' the lame Purpoſe, * 2117 


Not ww; O Long ABI 72 


Tl di ſconſolate that the eee, is 
going to deſert us; 5 but the cruel” man is 
inflexible to all my ſoft Pperſuafions, n 
determined to leave us on Wedtieſday: * 

1 Aae 


VB Fu A 
= * Dy * 1 * 32 V 
ok - — 


The ſweet Emily is going on Thorſdey 
For ten days to Sir George Martin's, and 
then returns to finiſh the ſurnmer here. 


t 80 


us 


* Oh! do you TY that I am credibly 
informed, her favorite ſuivantt having told 


it to one, who told it to another, who told 
2 it 


Lad NUN MANN IEA. 173, 
it to a good old goſſiping lady, who told 
it -to me, that the ing, ho has in 
vain vil "Harry Fan itlal* ſetter, is 
glayiog off the + arts, the ſame dying 
airs, to ede which had ſuch, exs 
treme, ill | fuccels with him?” The ſiege i 
at N ſent { ſuſpended, not by is add! ſing, 
Lady Julia, which i is A profound, ſecret to. 
her and, every body without theſe walls, 
| but. by bis mother s death, which has called 

him haſtily co town; and which, by the 
WAY. adde te chouſar nd-pounds a a year 44 
his. income, Dy, you, know, that I think) 
t he-thin may. dp, if jk dy Julia continues. 
cruel ? they, Ft abſolutely formed, fe 

each gther z and it would be, a Ne 


pities to part them. 1899 03 0 wie aſs: - 
if # WS 28d 3 þ 2 124 4 
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1 pole "Y 
NERTAINLY next to n new lover the 
pleaſanteſt thing upon earth is a new 
friend : let e take ſeven years 
to fix 3 | but for us inſets of an hour, no- 
thing can . more abfurd: by the time 
one has tried them on theſe maxims, one's 
taſte for them is worn out. I have made 
a thouſand friendſhips at fit fi glit, and 
ſometimes broke them at the ſecond z there 


of pleafing, which 100 a kind of volatile 
ſpiric to a beginning acquaintance, which 


is extremely apt to evaporate. Some peo- 
ple make a great merit of conſtancy, and 
it is to be ſure a very laudable virtue; 
bur, for my part, I am above diſſembling: 

wy friendfhips wear out like wy cloaths, 
= often much . 


— Not 


* 


% 
* 
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Lady Jura Maynevitis, 17g: 
Not that this is the caſe in regard to 
Emily Howard; no, really, I think this 
penchant is: very likely to be laſting; may 
probably hold out the ſummer. 


To-mottow, when Harry leaves us, my 


Lord, to divert our chagrin, takes us, with 


three ſtrange belles and ſi ve moſt e 
deaux, a ramble I cannot dell whither. 


Saturday moming,. 


© Heavens 221 our wels animal. 
* diſappointed us. Abſolutely. I ſhall 


inſiſt on Harry's attendance; he ſhall de- 
fer his journey, I am reſolved: thene . 


eee a amd of beaux. 


He 1585 wich us; Lady Julia's 1 5 
have prevailed.; ſhe hath ſeduced him be- 


fore I went down: his chaiſe is ordered 
back to wait for ours. 


Adio, cariſing 
; * 


14 


* 
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To GEORG MorpDaunt, Eſq. 
Saturday night. 
AM - till! here; when ſhall 1 have 
ſtrength of mind to go? not having 
heard from my father in the time I en- 
pected, I was determined to go to Lord 
T—-—s, whoſe zeal for my intereſt, and 
great knowledge of mankind, makes him 
the propereſt perſon I can conſult. My 
chaife was this morning at the door, when 
my Lord told me Lady Julia intreated my 
| ſtay a few days longer: ſhe. bluſhed, and 
with the lovelieſt confuſion confirmed my 
Lord's aſſertion: all my reſolution vaniſhed 
in a moment; there is enchantment in her 


look, her voice —enchantment nich it is 
not in man to reſiſt. | 


Ian 


Lady. JuL1A As LLE. 177 


+ 293421 J Lei WO} : & || 
Pas 
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L am every hour. more unhappy : Lord 
Fondville s propoſal gives me infinite un- 
eaſineſs; not that I fear ſuch a rival; but 
it, has raiſed the idea of other pretenſions, 
which may be accepted. before it is time for 
me to avow my deſigns: I have paſſed, 
this night in forming ſchemes to prevent 

ſd fatal a blow to all- my hopes ; and am 
determined to own my paſſion to the love- 
ty object of it, and intreat her, if no other 
man is ſo happy as to poſſeſs her heart, to 
wait one year the reſult of thoſe views 


which that love which 5 e * 
Wr e . 5 oF 9 # 


Not certain 1 ſhall have” courage to ori 
my tenderneſs in her preſence, I will write, 
and ſeize ſome favorable opportunity to 
give her the letter on which all my Ky 4 


neſs depends: I will aſk _no anſwer bu 
I 
00 


from 
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from her eyes. How ſhall I meet them 


after ſo daring an attempt? 


We are going to the pariſh church ; the 
coach is at the door: Adieu] She comes! 
what graces play around that form f what 
divinity in thoſe eyes! Oh! Mordaunt, 
what taſk will be difficult to him who has 
ſuch a reward i in view! ok 


* 


1 4 
i £ 


To Colonel BrtLvi LL E. 


t Sundey evening. 
O UR ramble yeſterday was infinitely 
agreeable ; there is ſomething very 


charming in changing the ſcene; my Lord 


« 


underſtands the art of making life plea- 
furable by making it various. 


We have been to the pariſh church, 15 
W Dr. Hi preach ; he has chat ſpirir 
in 


Lady Jorra ManDzvirtte. 259 
in his manner without which the moſt ſens 
ſible ſermon has very little effect on the 
hearers, The organ, which my Lord gave; 
is excellent. You know I think muſic an 
eſſential part of public worſhip, uſed” as 
ſuch by the wiſeſt nations, and commanded 
by God himſelf to the Jews; it has indeed 
ſo admirable an effect in diſpoling the 
mind to devotion, that 1 think 1 it ſhould 


never be omitted. 


Our Sundays are here extremely plea- 
ſant: we have, after evening ſervice, a 
moving rural picture from the windows of 
the ſaloon, in the villagers, for whoſe a+ 
muſement the gardens are that day thrown, 


Open. 3 1 . | |  * 
* % ] 
Fs: 0 


Our ruſtic mall is full from five till 
eight; and there is an inexpreſſible pleaſure 
in contemplating ſo many groupes of neat, 
healthy, happy-looking people, enjoying 
the enen of walking in theſe lovely” 
I.6 ſhades, 


89 
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ſhades, by the kindneſs of their beneficent 
Lord, who not only pegs for their 
Mark dung CO Rag Fay 4 


My Lordi is of opinion that Sunday was 
intended. as a day of rejoicing, not of r mor- 
tification ; and meant not only to render 
our praiſes to our benevolent Creator, bur 

to give reſt and chearful relaxation to the 


induſtrious part of mankind from the la- 
bors of the week. 2 


On this principle, though he will never 
fuffer the leaſt breach of the laws in being, 
he wiſhes the ſeverity of them ſoftened, by 
allowing ſome innocent amuſements after 
rhe duties of the day are paſt: he thinks 
this would prevent thoſe fumes of enthu- 
fiaſm which have had here ſuch fatal ef- 
fects, and could not be offenſive: to that 
gracious Power who delights in the happi- 
neſs of his creatures, and who, by the 
Royal Poet, has commanded them“ to 
* praiſe him in the cymbals and dances.” ': 

LD | For 


Lady's vin Many EV ILLE. uy 

For my own part, having ſeen the good 
—_ of this liberty in catholic countries, 
nos help wiſhing,. though a zealous 
Rabe that we were to imitate therh | in 
. abe 


EF is worth obſerving, that the bo N 
ſports was put forth by the pious, By 
gious, the ſober Charles the Firſt 3 and the | 
law for the more ſtriet obſervation of Sun- 
day paſſed in the reign of the libertine 
| Charles the Second. 


| 4 14. X$$41;308 

Love of plesture i is data to * hu- 
man heart: and the beſt preſervative a- 
gainſt criminal ones is, Epropey ag gr 
in ſuch as are innocent. A 

3, nd [3s ! * ; 

| Theſe are —— * haps . 
py in finding rites es che _ 
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To GOR Mos Davit, 
[YA the die is caſt, and the 
 LYL whole happineſs of my life hangs 
on the preſent moment. After having kept 
the letter confeſſing my paſſion two days 
without having reſolution to deliver it, this 
morning in the garden, being a moment 
alone with Lady Julia in a ſummer-houſe, 
the company at ſome diſtance, I aſſumed 
eourage to lay it on a table, whilſt ſhe was 
looking out at a window which had a proſ- 
pect that engaged all her attention: when I 
laid it down, I trembled; a chillneſs ſeized 
my whole frame; my heart died within me; 
I withdrew inſtantly, without even ſtaying 
to ſee if ſhe took it up: I waited at a little 
- diſtance hid in a cloſe arbor of woodbines, 
my heart throbbing with apprehenſion, and, 
by 


Lady\Jutta Manbey ittz; 182 
bythe time ſhe ſtald in the ſummer-houſe, 
had no doubt of let having ſeen ehe let- 
ter. Whem ſhe appeared, I ws Rill more 
convinced; the eame out with a timid-air, 
and eke Wade as if fearful of ſurprine: 
the lively erimſon fluſhed her cheek, and 
was ſucceeded by u dying paleneſs: l at- | 

tempted to follow, but had not 
to approach her. 1 ſuffered her to paſs the 
arbor where I was, and advance ſlowly to- 
- watds the houſe: when ſhe was but of fight, 
1 went back to the ſummer-houſe; and 
found the letter was gone. I have not ſeen 
her. I am called to dinner: my limbs will 
ſcarce ſupport me: how ſhall I bear the firſt 
fight of _ A bo i be * to meet 
her 01 | . n 
Nets od yo. n d 

Thee Wer er bit on tow is yet un- 

determined z . the has avoided my eyes, 
which L have ſcarce dared to raiſe from the 
ground: I once looked at her when ſhe did 
e | 4 not 
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not obſerve me, and ſaw a melancholy on 
her countenaneę which ſtabbed me to the 
ſoul. I have given ſorrow to the heart of 
her whom I would wiſh. to be ever molt, | 
happy; and to hoſe good I would ſacrifice 
the deareſt hope of my ſoul. Tes, Mor- 
daunt, let me be wretched 3 but let every 
bleſſing Heaven can beſtow be the portion 
of the n of her ſex. e os 
73 wv 8 J's | 
How pokes did I 3 af: 8 a L 
gave that name to the ſhameful, paſſion I 
felt for the wife of my friend! The ex- 
treme beauty of the Counteſs Meleſpini, 
that unreſerved manner which ſeldom fails 
to give hope, the flattering preference ſhe 
ſeemed to give me above all others, lighted; 
up in my ſoul a more violent degree of 
youthful inclination, which the eſteem I had 
for her virtues refined to an appearance of 
the nobleſt of affections, to which it had 


not the remoteſt real reſemblance, 
+= Without 


* 


Lady JULIA NM ANDEVILLE, 165, 
Wirhant any view in my purſuit of her; 
but my own ſelfiſh «gratification, I. would. 
have ſaerifierd her honor and happineſs t 
a tranſient fondneſs, which diſhonared my 
character, aads if ſucceſsful, might have 
cortupted a heart naturally full of probity 
her amiable; reproofs, free from that ſeve- 
rity which robs virtue of half her charms, 
with the generous behaviour of, the moſt.in-, 
jured of mank ind, recalled my ſoul ho- 
nor, and ſtopped me early in the career of 
folly'z time wore out the impreſſion of her, 
charms; and left only a cold ęſteem ręmain- 
ing a certain prag chat ſhe, was,never the, 
object of more chan a light. deſire, ſince the 
wounds. which real 9 are neyer. 
to be entirely healed. 094 10 


Such was the infamous . which I 
yet remember with horror: but my ten- 
derneſs for Lady Julia, more warm, mor 
animated, more vidlent, has a delicacy of, 
which thoſe only: who, love like me can, 

= — form 
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form any idea: independent of the-charms 
of her perſon, 2 never ceaſe but with 
life; nor even then, if in another ſtate we 
have any ſenſe of what has paſſed in this; 
it is eternal, and incorporated with the 
ſoul. Above every ſelfiſh deſire, the firſt 
object of my thoughts and withes is her 
hippineſs, which 1 could die, or live 
wretched, to ſecure: every action of my 
life is directed to the ſole purpoſe of pleaſ- 
ing fer: my nobleſt ambition is to be 
worthy her eſteem. My dreams are full of 
her; and, when 1 wake, the frſk idea 
which riſes in my mind igthe hope or ſecing 
her, and of feeing her well and happy + my 
moſt ardent prayer to the „Un * 
of all good is Tor her welfare. ö 


In true love, my dear Mordaunt there 
is a pleaſure abſtracted from all hope of 


return; and were I certain ſhe would ne- 


ver be mine, nay, certain I ſhould never 


behold her more, I would not, for all the 
Ny king 


— , 


Lady Joi fa Manwiiy wine: tt 
kingdoms of the world, give up the dead 
rr ee, roo 277 * unt y5 
cs isti er nSHH 

Thoſe who never felt this enlivening 
power, this · dĩvinity of the ſoul, may find a 
poor infipid pleaſure in tranquillity, or 
Phenge inte vic ius exceſſes tominſare their 
tedious hours; but thoſe WR have, ean 
never give up W ſweet, ſo e u 'tranf- 
port, but with/their exiſtence; of oſte ay 
other Jey dot eu ſubordinstio l.. 
_-141t 2 Bomls igen 2ls 1 ana 
Sh! Mordaunr f when Pbehold Her, read 
the foft' Tanguage of "thoſe" 4ptaking eyes, 
hear theſe Hirimontious ſbünd - ðÜůÜS that 
Has à ſoul can be inſenfible yet there are 
men dead to all fenſe of perfsctiön; who 
ean regard that angel form without raptute, 
can hear the muſie of chat vice without 
emotion! have myſelf with aſtoniſhment 
feen them; inanimate ay the trees around 
them, liſten coldly to thoſe melting ac- 
| ceritsFhere is a ſweetneſs in her voice, 
Mordauns 


— w — — — 
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Mordaunt, a melodious foftrieſs, which fand 
cy cannot paint: the enchantment of lier 
aries — is 1 | 


3 1 7 1 1 * | Ons by .. 6g is. 6 
K nf T3 of [3351 IL 5 {  Four's? l 5 
5041 biastt ni les 'q ini 100; 


T Lem rhe moſt wenge of mankind, and 
vretched without the right of complain- 
ing: the baſeneſs of my attempt doſer ves 
qven the pangs I ſuffer. Could I, who 
made a paragę of refuſing to meet the ad- 
vances of the daughter of almoſt a ſtran- 
ger,,deſgend, to ſduęe the heirefs of him 
on earth to whom I am moſt obliged ? Oh h 
Mordaunt, have we indeed two ſouls? can 


I ſee ſo ſtrongly what is right, yet want 


power to act up to my own ſentiments 2, 
The torrent of paſſion, bears down, all 


before it. I abhor myſelf for this weak- 
nels, I would give worlds to recall that 
fatal letter: her coldneſs, her reſerve, are 

more than I can ſupport. My madnels, 


has undone me. My aſſiduity is importu- 
3* 7 5 "© | nate, 


Lad TUN MAandivittz; ogy 
nate; I might have preſerved her friends. 


ſhip! I haye thrown away the firſt kappi- 


neſs of my life. Her eyes averted! (hun 
me as un object of hatred. I ſhall hot long 
offend her by my preſence. I-will leave 
her for ever. I am eager to be gone, that 


Imay carry far from her OI Mordaunt, 


who could haye thought that cruelty, dwelt 
in ſuch a form? ſhe hates me, and all my 


Nite Re, bet "als 1 


e 44 22. 4 . a. Ng 12 Cf 30 2 


rie 1 Belmont, e evening 


„This day, he firſt of my le; what. a 


change has this day produced l. Theſe few 
flying hours have raiſed me. above mortali- 


Mordaunt : her conſcious blüſhes, her 


downcaſt.eyes, her heaving boſom, her ſweet 
confuſion, have told me what her tongue 
could not utter: ſhe loves me, and all elſe. 


is beloy my. care 3 ſhe loves me, and J will 
r her. What are che mean confide- 


, rations 


— 


ty. Les, I am moſt happy > the loves me, 


* 


— 
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Na, Mordaunt; dove alone She is; mine 


- ſome he fitation, I 


F 


ago m HIGH. 
rations of fortune to the tender union of 
hearts? Can wealth or titles: deſerve her? 


by the ſtrongeſt ties, by the (ſacred hond 
of affeftion. The dalicacy of her ſoul is 
my certain pledge of happineſs: I can 
leave her deren 52 eren Nen 
pray 7 38393 271% $49 21193 aw 
41 113, 333% SMT 233% 4 nc 8:90:11 a! 

I told you 6 
Lord propoſed an airing; chance placed 
mein Lady Julia's chaiſe. I entered it 
with a beating heart: a tender fear of 
having offended, inſeperable from real love, 
kept me ſome time ſilent ; at length, with 
her to pardon the 
effect of paſſion and deſpair; yowedlwould 
rather die than diſpleaſe her; that I did 
not now hope for 1 lore, but en not 


J 


Topport her . | oY, iss 


0 0 8 „ 1 
4 14 # 1 


I then entmrelb 6s) eres Fr 


liſt of women ; her checks were ſuffuſed 
6 with 


4 


Lady IIA Manpevante.' 191 
wich the deepeſt. bluſh ; her eyes, in 
cFhich was the moſt dying langvor, were 
caſt timidly on the ground, her whole 
frame wemdlechnans) bre pee 1 
you, Mr. Mandeville O Heaven . She 
could ſay no more; nor did ſhe need, the 
dear en 3 * ſudden Ee en 
uc 12 ED T xy a5; 


— 


| . 1 will v 1 
this dear prepoſſeſſion in my favor to ſe- 
duce her from her duty to the beſt of pa- 
rents; from Lord Belmont only will I re- 


ceive her: Lill propoſe no engagements 
contrary to the rights of an indulgent fa- 
ther, to whom ſhe is bound by every tie of 
gratitude andi filial tenderneſs: I will pur- 
ſue my purpoſe, and leave the event to 
Heaven, to that Heaven which knows the 
integrity, the diſintereſted purity, of my in- 
tentious: I willfeviace the reality af my 


Tay 


_ I will leave Belmont: her will is the 


1 * 
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paſſion by endeavoring to be worthy of 


her. The love of ſuch a woman is the 
love of virtue itſelf: it raiſes, it reſines, it 
enfobles every ſentiment of the heart; 
_ *how different from that fever of ſelfiſh de. 
"fire I felt for the amiable Counteſs 1 | 


” 1 ; Ty | 


Oh! Mordaunt, had you beheld thoſe 
bluſhes of reluctant ſenſibility, ſeen thoſe 
charming eyes ſoftened with a tenderneſs 
"as" refined as that of angels |--She- loves 


me let me repeat the dear ſounds—ſhe 
loves me, 1 I am happier than a god |! 


1 have this moment a letter ſrom my 


father: he approves my deſign, but begs 


me for a ſhort time to delay it. My heart 
ill bears this delay: 1 will carry the letter 


to wer 3 


Sbe ieder my facher's na yet 


law 
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f law of my heart ; yet a few days I muſt 
| give to love. I will go on Tueſday to Lord 
K T——s. His friendſhip will aſſiſt me in 
; the only view which makes life ſupport- 
1 able to me; he will point out, he will 
lead me, to the pa of wealth and og; | 
neſs, © 2 4 

Expect to hear from me when I arrive at 
Lord T—-—'s, I ſhall not write ſooner: my 
moments here are too precious. Adieu. 


Your faithful 


H. ManDevitin?, 


. Tg 


* 


& 
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To Havnx MANDEVILLE, Eſq, 
3 | Auguſt 6, 
APPY. in ſeeing - in my ſon that 

; heroic ſpirit which has ever diſtin- 
guiſhed our houſe, I ſhould with pleaſure 

conſent to his deſign, were this a proper 
time to execute it, provided he went a vo- 
lunteer, and determined to accept no com- 
mand but as a reward of real ſervices, and 
with a reſolution it ſnould never interfere 
with that independence to which I would 
have him ſacrifice every other conſidera- 
tion; but, when there is ſo ſtrong a proba- 
bility of peace, his going would appear 
like making a parade of that courage which 
he did not expect would be tried. 


* Ves, my ſon, I am well aſſured we ſhall 
have peace; that the moſt amiable of 
| princes, 


* 
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princes, the friend of human kind, pitying 
the miſeries of his ſpecies, and melting 

with compaſſion at the wide-extended ſcene. 
of deſolation, meditates ſuch a peace as 
equally provides for the intereſt, and honor. 
of Britain, and the future quiet of man- 
kind, The terms talked of are ſuch as 
give us an immenſe addition of empire, 
and ſtrengthen that ſuperiority of naval 
force on which our very being depends; 
whilſt they protect our former poſſeſſions, 
and remove the ſource of future wars, by 
ſecuring all, and much more than all, for 
which this was undertaken; yet, by their 
juſt moderation, convince the world a Bri- 
tiſn Monarch is governed only by the laws 
f honor and equity, not by that impious 
thirſt of falſe glory, which actuates the 
laurel'd ſcourges of mankind. 


| After ſo long, ſo extenſive and bloody 
war, a war which has depopulated our coun- : 
K 2 , 4 


& | 
Fe 
- 
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try, and loaded us with a burden of debt 
from which nothing can extricate us but 
the noble ſpirit of public frugality, which, 
if ſteadily and uniformly purſued, will rank 
the name of our Prince with thoſe of Eli- 
zabeth, and Henry the Great, all ardently 
wiſh for peace, but thoſe who gain by 
the continuance of war: the clamors of 
theſe are inconceivable; clamors which can 
be founded only in private intereſt, becauſe 
begun before they could even gueſs at the | 

terms intended, and continued when ſuch 

are mentioned as reaſon herſelf would dic- 
tate: but ſuch ever will be the conduct of 
thoſe in whom love of wealth is the pri- 
mary paſſion. | 
* P * 


* 


Heaven and earth! can men wearing the 
form, and profeſſing the ſentiments of hu- 
manity, deaf to the cries of the widow and 
the orphan, labor to perpetuate the dread- 
ful barnage, which has deluged the world 
with 


* 8 _ - 
% — 
i ws 
" 4 . 
* * | r 
* 3 1 4 * * 


Lady 10114 ManDaEvVILLE. t97 


| with the blood of their fellow · creatures, 
only to add to the maſs of their already 
unwieldy wealth, and prey longer on the 
diſtreſſes of their country! 


Theſe clamors are as illegal as they are 
indecent: peace and way are the preroga- 
tive of the crown, ſacred as the liberties of 

the people, nor will ever be invaded by 
- . thoſe who underſtand and love our happy 
conſtitution. Let us ſtrengthen the hands 
of our Sovereign by our warm approbation 
during the courſe of this arduous work; 
and if his miniſters abuſe their truſt, let 
them anſwer it, not to the noiſe of un- 
thinking faction, or the unfeeling boſom of 
private intereſt, but to the impartial laws 
of their country. | 


Heaven forbid T ſhould ever ſee a 


Brig. 
tiſh King independent on his people of 
lectively; but I would have him raifed 


| gbove private cabals or the influence of 
K 3 any 


8 
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any partial body of men, however wealthy 
or reſpectable. 


If the generous views of our prince do 
not meet with the ſucceſs they merit, if 
France refuſes ſuch a peace as ſecures the 
ſafety of our colonies, and that ſuperiority 
as a naval power ſo neceſſary to the liber- 
ties of Europe, as well as our own inde- 
pendence, you ſhall join the army in a man- 
ner becoming your birth and the ſtyle of 
life in which you have been educated : till 
then, reſtrain within juſt bounds that noble 
ardor ſo becoming a Briton z and ſtudy to 
ſerve that country with your counſels in 
peace, which will not, I hope, have ocea- 
ſion for your ſword in war. 


9 
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- To Miſs HowaRD. 


Wedneſday, Aug. 17. 


py Julia, is undone, He knows the 
tenderneſs which I have ſo long endeavored 
to conceal, . The trial was too great for 
the ſoftneſs of a heart like mine; I had 
- almoſt conquered my own paſſion, when I 
became a victim to his: I could not ſee 
his love, his deſpair, without emotions 
which diſcoyered all my foul, I am not 
formed for deceit : artleſs as the village 
maid, every ſentiment of my foul is in 
my eyes; I have not learnt, I will never 
learn to diſguiſe their expreſſive language. 
With what pain did I affect a coldneſs to 
which I was indeed a ſtranger ] but why 


do I wrong my own heart? I did not af 


fect it. The native modeſty of my Tex 
gave a reſerve to my behaviour, on the firft 
K 4 diſcovery 


” \ W 


* 


Y Emily, your friend, your unhap- 


- 
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diſcovery of his paſſion, which his fears 
magnified into hate, Oh! Emily! do I in- 
deed hate him? you, to whoſe dear boſom 
your Julia confides her every thought, tell 
me if I hate this moſt amiable of mankind! 
You know by what imperceptible ſteps 
my inexperienced heart has been ſeduced 
to love: you know how deceived by the 
ſacred name of friendſhip —— But why 
do I ſeek to excuſe my ſenſibility? is he 
not worthy all my tenderneſs ? are we not 
equal in all but wealth, a. conſideration 
below my care? is not his merit above 
titles and riches? how ſhall I paint his 
delicacy, his reſpectful fondneſs? Too 
plainly convinced of his power over my 
heart, he diſdains to uſe that power to my 
diſadvantage: he declares he will never 
receive me but from my father; he con- 
ſents to leave "me till a happier fortune 
enables him to avow his love to all the 
world; he goes without aſking the leaſt 
promiſe in his favor. Heaven ſure will 

| - proſper 
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| proſper his deſigns, will reward a heart like 
his. Oh! my Emily, did my father ſee 
with my eyes! what is fortune in the ba- 
lance with ſuch virtue! Had I worlds 


in my own power, I ſhould value them 


only as they enabled me to ſhew more 
ſtrongly the dilintereſtedneſs of my affec- 
tion, 


Born with a too tender heart, which 
never before found an object worthy its 
attachment, the. exceſs of my affection is 
unſpeakable. Delicate in my choice even 
of friends, it was not eaſy to find a lover 
equal to that idea of perfection my imagi- 
nation had formed; he alone of all man- 
kind riſes up to it; the ſpeaking grace, 
the eaſy dignity of his air, are the natural 
conſequences of the ſuperiority of his ſoul. 
He looks as if born to command the 
world. I am interrupted, Adieu. 

| s Ad ap. 
Kg; $57 „ 
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To Colonel BELLVILLE. 


Auguft 15th, 
OU never were more miſtaken : 
L you will not have the honor of ſee- 
ing me yet in town. My Lord thinks it 
infinitely more reſpectful to his Royal 
Maſter to celebrate this my.” event in 
the country. 


4 My congratulations,“ ſays he, would 
** be loſt in the crowd of a drawing-room 
© but here I can diffuſe a ſpirit of loyalty 
* and joy through half a county, and im- 
5 preſs all around me with the ſame vene- 
ration and love for the moſt amiable of 


Princes which burns in my own bo- 
2 ſom.” 


th entertainment yeſterday was mag- 
 nifique, and in the guſto Belmonto : there 
- is a beautiful lake | in the park, on the bor- 

| 2 ders 


— 
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ders of which, on one fide, interſperſed 
amongſt the trees which form a woody 
theatre round it, at a diſtance of about 
three hundred yards, tents were fixed for 
the company to dine in, which conſiſted of - 
all the gentlemens families twenty miles 


round, Weſtbrook and his daughter were * 


there, as my Lord would not ſhock them 
by leaving them only out when the Whole 
neighbourhood were invited; though he 
obſerved, ſmiling, ** this was a favor, for 
** theſe kind of people were only gentle- 
© men by the courteſy of England.” Strea- 
mers of the gayeſt colors waved on the tops 
of the tents, and glittered in the dancing 
ſun- beams. The tables were ſpread with 
every delicacy in ſeaſon, at which ve placed 
ourſelves in parties, without ceremony or 
diſtinction, juſt as choice or accident di- 
rected. On a little iland in the midſt of 
the lake, an excellent band of muſic was 
placed, which played ſome of the fineſt 
compoſitions of Handel during our re- 

- 66-6 pos 
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| paſt: which ended, we ſpread ourſelves ' 
on the borders of the lake, where we 
danced on the verdant green, till tea and 
coffee again ſummoned us to the tents ; 
and, when evening had in her ſober 
*© livery all things clad,” a ſuperb ſupper, 
and grand ball in the ſaloon, finiſhed our 
feſtival. 128 


Nor were the villagers forgot: tables 
were ſpread for them on the oppoſite ſide 
of the lake, under the ſhade of the talleſt 
trees, and ſo diſpoſed as to form the moſt 
agreeable points of view to us, as our en- 
campment muſt do to them. 

I am ill at deſcribing ; but the feaſt had 
a thouſand unſpeakable charms, 


Poor . Harry! how I pity him! His 
whole ſoul was abſorbed in the contem- 
plation of Lady Julia, with whom he 
| | danced, 


a „ 6 - 
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danced. His eyes "perpetually followed 
her; and, if I miſtake” not, his will not 
be the only heart which aches at parting 
on Tueſday, for ſo long is Harry's going 
poſtponed. He may go; but, like the 


wounded deer, he carries the arrow in his 
breaſt, Adio! 


A. W1LMoT, 


To 
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To Miſs HowarD. 

. Tueſday, Auguſt 17. 

O W, my ſweet Emily, ſhall I bear 
his abſence z an abſence embittered 
by the remembrance of thoſe lively impaſ- 
fioned hours which love alone can give ? 
What joy have I found in owning the ſen- 
timents of my ſoul to one ſo worthy of all 
my tenderneſs! Yes, Emily, I love him— 
words can but ill paint what I feel—he, he 
alone—yet he leaves Belmont—leaves it 
by my command, leaves it this very hour, 
leaves it perhaps for ever—Great Heaven! 
can I ſupport that thought ? 


If you love, if you pity your unhappy 
friend, return immediately to Belmont; let 
me repoſe my ſorrows in that faithful 
breaſt : Lady Anne is tenderly my friend, 
but the ſprightlineſs of her character in- 
timidates me: I do not hope to find in her 

that 


\ . 
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that ſweet indulgence to all my faults as in 


the gentle foul of my Emily. 


I have intreated him to take no leave of 
me; I ſhall only fee him with the family: 
The moment draws near—my fluttering 
heart—how ſhall I hide my concern ?— 
Lady. Anne is coming to my apartment : 
I muft 80 with her to the ſaloon, where 
he only waits to bid us adieu; his chaiſe 


is in the court. Oh! Emily! The emo- 


tion will betray me. 


He is gone z the whole houſe is in tears: 


never was man ſo adored, never man ſo 
infinitely deſeryed it. He preſſed” my 
hand to his lips, his eyes ſpoke unuttera- 
ble love. I leaned almoſt fainting on 


Lady Anne, and hid my tears in her bo- 


ſom: ſhe hurried me to my apartment, 
and left me to give vent to my full heart ! 


She ſees my weakneſs, and kindly ſtrives - 


to hide it from others, whilſt her delicacy 
prevents 


2 
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prevents her mentioning it to myſelf; ſhe 
has a tender and compaſſionate. heart, and 
my reſerve is an injury to her friendſhip, 


Lady Anne has ſent to aſk me to air; I 
ſhall be glad to avoid all eyes but hers; 
perhaps I may have courage to tell her— 
ſhe merits all my confidence, nor is it diſ- 
truſt but timidity which prevents—ſhe is 
here—lI am aſhamed to ſee; her. Adieu! 
my deareſt, my beloved friend 


Lady Jut1a-MANDEVILLE, 209 
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To Colonel BELLIVIILI E. 


Friday night. 
E have loſt our lovely Harry ; he 
left us this morning for Lord 
T——'s, Poor Lady Julia! how I adore 
her amiable ſincerity ! ſhe has owned her 
paſſion to me as we aired, and mentioned 
hopes which are founded in madneſs: I 
ventured gently to remonſtrate, but there is 
no reaſoning with a heart in love. Time 


and abſence may effect a cure: I am the 
confidante of both: I am perplexed how to 


proceed : I muſt either betray the truſt re- 
poſed in me, or abuſe Lord Belmont's 


friendſhip and aner. av 
In What a falſe light do we ſee every 
: thing through the medium of paſſion ! Lady 


Julia is heĩreſs to fourteen thouſand pounds 


3 fo 
& a year, 


a 
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a year, yet thinks Harry's merit may raiſe 
him to a ſituation which will juſtify his 
pretending to her, and that this ſtupendous 
riſe may be brought about in a twelve- 
month: he too thinks it poſſible ; nay the 
ſcheme is his. Heaven and earth ! yet they 
are not fools, and Harry has ſome Know- 
ſedge of mankind, 


At preſent there is no talking reaſon- 
ably to either of them. I muſt ſoothe | 
them, to bring them off this ruinous incli- 
nation by m_—— 


As :dleneſs is the nurſe of love, 1 will 


_ endeavour to keep Lady Julia continually 


amuſed : a new lover might do much, but 
there is nobody near us that is tolerable : 
indeed the woman who has loved Harry 
Mandeville will be ſomewhat _ hüärd to 
* _ 


% Chance 
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Chance favors my deſigns; my Lord has 
propoſed a viſit of 4 fortnight to a neigh- 
bouring noblemati, Lord Rochdale, whoſe 
houſe is generally full of gay people ; his 
ſon too, Lord Melvin, with whom I was 
acquainted abroad, and who is only inferior 
to Harry Mandeville, is hourly expected 
from his travels, 

Since I wrote the laſt paragraph, an ides 
has ſtruck me; from a very particular ex- 
preſſion in a letter I once received from 
Lady Belmont, in France, I have a. ſtrong 
ſuſpicion Lord Melvin is intended for Lady 
Julia; I wiſh he might be agreeable to 
her, for her preſent Fes Is ee 
ails ion. 5 

We go to-morrow: when ee del 
you Thall hear from me; or perhaps, for 
I am ſomething variable in my determina- 
tion, as ſoon us 1 get thither, Expect 


nag however : if 1 do * honor, 
you 
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you muſt ſet an immenſe value on my can: 
deſcenſion, for I know we ſhall not have x 
moment to ſpare from amuſements. Adieu 

A. WIL Mor. 


—— — 1 


K 2 


To GEOROCĨ Morpaunrt, Eſa. 


HAVE at length left Belmont, and left 
it certain of Lady Julia's tenderneſs: 
1] am the happieſt of mankind ; ſhe- loves 
me, ſhe confeſſes it; I have every thing 
to hope from time, fortune, perſeverance, 
and the conſtancy of the moſt amiable of 
her ſex. 


All cold reſerve is baniſhed from that 
charming boſom ; above the meanneſs of 
ſuſpicion, ſhe believes my paſſion noble 
and diſintereſted as her own; ſhe hears my 
vows with a pleaſure which ſhe cannot, 
nay which ſhe does not wiſh to conceal 
ſhe ſuffers me to ſwear eternal tenderneſs— 
We dined on Cds at the hermitage. 

The 
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The company diſperſed ; the moſt delicate 
of women, not from coquetry, but that 
ſweet impulſive modeſty, © not obvious, 
not obtruſive,” which gives to beauty 
its lovelieſt charm, avoided an opportunity, 
which eager watchful love at laſt obtained : 
alone with her in thoſe ſweet ſhades—Oh!. 
Motdaunt ! let not the groſs unloving liber- 
tine talk of pleaſure : how taſteleſs are the 
falſe endearments, the treacherous arts of 
the. venal wanton, to the ſweet unaffeted © © 
downcaſt eye of virgin innocence, the vivid 
glow of artleſs tenderneſs, the native ver- 
milion of bluſhing ſenſibility, the genuine _ 
ſmile of undifſembled love ! S's 
I write this on the road to Lord T. $, 
where I ſhall be to-nights/ I ſhall e 
hear from you immediately. Adieu ! 5 


4 
u! 
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To H INR MANDEVILLE, Eſq. 


Mount Melvin, Thurſda, 


NEVER ſo ſtrongly reliſh the happineſ 

, of my own manner of living, as whe 

I compare it with that of others. I hex 

perpetual complaints abroad of the tedioul. 

neſs of life, and ſee in every face a certain 

- wearineſs of themſelves, from which I an 

ſo happy as to be perfectly free. I carry 

about me an innate diſpoſition to be pleaſ. 

ed, which is the ſource of continual. plex 
ſure. | | 


That I have eſcaped what i is in general 

the face of people of my rank, is chief) 
© owing to my fortunate choice in marriage: 
our mutual paſſion, the only foundation on 

| which ſenſible ſouls can build happineſs, 

| has been kept alive by a delicacy of beha- 

[ viour, an angel purity, in Lady Belmont, 

M_ >. to 


Lady JuLIA ManDEvitrts. 2t5 
to which words cannot do juſtice, The 
tranſports of | youthful paſſion yield in 
ſweetneſs to the delight of that refined, yet 
animated ſenſation which my heart feels 
for her at this moment. I never leave her 
without regret, nor meet her without rap- 
ture, the lively n of love, 


2 By lo experience mellow'd into * 

riendſhip, ” { * 6 
We have been Warte chirty years. There 
are people who think ſhe was never hand- 
ſome; yet to me ſhe is all lovelineſs. I 
think no woman beautiful but as ſhe reſem- 
bles her; and even Julia's greateſt chm, 
in my eye, is the likeneſs ſhe has to her 


amiable mother — 


This tender, this exquiſite affection, bes 
diffuſed a ſpirit through our whole lives, 
and given a'charm to the moſt common 
occurrences ; a charm, to which the dulneſs . 


4. of 


— 
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of apathy, and the fever of guilty pon, 
are equally ſtrangers, 


The family where we are, furniſh a ſtrik: 
ing example of the impoſſibility of being 
kappy without the ſoft union of hearts. 
Though both worthy peoplephaving been 

joined by their parents without that affec- 
tion which can alone make ſo near a con- 
nexion ſupportable; their lives paſs on in a 
tedious and inſipid round: without taſte for 
each other's converſation, they engage in 
a perpetual ſeries of diverſions, not to give 
reliſh to, but to exclude, thoſe retired do- 
meſtie hours, which are the moſt ſprightly 
and animated of my life; they ſeek, by 
crowds and amuſements, to fly from each 
other and from themſelves. * 


The great ſecret of human happineſs, my 
dear Mr. Mandeville, conſiſts in finding 
ſuch conſtant employment for the mind, as, 

without 


* 
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without over-fatiguing, may prevent its 


langviſhing in a painfulainaQtivity, To 
this end, I would recommend to every man 


to have not only ſome important Poinz in 


view, but many ſubordinate ones, to fill 


up thoſe vacant hours, when our great pu- 


poſe, whatever it is, muſt be ſuſpended: 
our very pleaſures, even the beſt, will fa 
tigue, if not religged: by variety: the mind 
cannot always be n the ſtretch, nor atten= 


tive to the ſam object, however pleaſing: 


relaxation is as neceſſary as activity, to 
keep the ſoul in its due equipoiĩſe. No in- 
nocent amuſement, however trifling it may 
ſeem to the rigid or the proud, is bel the 
regard of a rational creature, which keeps 
the. mind in play, and unbends it from 
more ſerious purſuits. 

I often regard at once with pity and aſto- 
niſhment perſons of my own rank and 
age, dragged about in unwieldy ſtate, forg- 
ing for themſelves the galling fetters of 
Vol. I. L = eternal 
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eternal ceremony, or the ſtill heavier chains 
of ambition; their bodies bending under 
the weight of dreſs, their minds for ever 
filled with the idea of their own dignity 
and importance; to the fear of leſſening 
which, they ſacrifice * the genuine pleas 
ſures of life, | 


Heaven grant, my , dear friend, I _ 
never be tgo wiſe, or joo proud, to be 


happy 


To you, my amiable friend, who are 
juſt entering on the ſtage of life, I would 
recommend ſuch active purſuits as may 
make you an uſeful member of ſociety, and 
contribute to raiſe your own fortune and 
conſequence in the world, as well as ſecure 
the eſteem of your fellow citizens, and che 


approbation of your Prince. 


For my own part, like the Roman ve- 
terans, I may now be excuſed, if I aſk 
HET my 
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my diſcharge from thoſe anxious purſuits 
which are only becoming in the vigor of 
our days, and from thoſe ceremonial atten= 
tions which are-ſcarce bearable even then; 
My duty as a Senator, and my reſpect to 
my King, nothing but real inability ſhall 
ever ſuſpend; but for the reſt, I think it 
time at ſixty to be free, to live to one's ſelf, 
and in one's owhway ; and endeavor to 
be rather than to ſeem happy. 


The reſt of my days, except thoſe I owe 
to my country and my Prince, ſhall be de- 
voted to the ſweets of conjugal and pater- - 
nal affection, to the lively joys of friend- 
ſhip. I have only one wiſh as to this 
world; to ſee Julia married to a man who 
deſerves her, who .has ſenſibility to make 
her happy, and whoſe rank and fortune 

are ſuch as may juſtify us to the world, 
above which the moſt philoſophic mind 
cannot entirely riſe; let me but ſeopthis, 
and haye a hope chat they will purſue my 


\L 2 A plan 
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plan of life; let me ſee them bleſt in each 
other, and bleſſing all around them; and 
my meaſure of earthly felicity will be com- 
plete. 


a en 14 

Tou know not, my dear Mr. Mande- 
ville, how much my happineſs in this world 
has been owing alſo to the lively hope of 
another; this idea has given me a conſtant 
ſerenity, which may not improperly be 
called the health of the mind, and which 
has diffuſed a brightneſs over all my 
hours, 


Your account of Lord I made me 
ſmile ; his fear of being diſmiſſed at ſeventy 
from the toilſome drudgery of bulineſs, is 
truly ridiculous: rich, childleſs, infirm, 
ought not eaſe and retirement to be the 
firſt objects of his wiſhes ? But ſuch is the 
wretched ſlavery of all who are under the 
_ abſolute dominion of any paſſion, n 
by the hand of reaſon. 


The 
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The paſſions of every kind, under pro- 
per reſtraints, are the gentle breezes which 
keep life from ſtagnation , but, let looſe, 
they are the ſtorms and whirlwinds which 


tear up all before them, and ſcatter ruin ö 
and deſtruRtion around. 


— 


Adieu. I ought to apologize for the 


length of this; but age is the * of 
garrulity. 


Your affetionate 


BELMONT. 
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* F 


To the Farl of BELMONT, 


OW happy would it be for mankind, 

| if every perſon of, your Lordſhip's 

. rank and fortune governed themſelves by 
the ſame generous maxims | 


It is with infinite pain I fee Lord 
purſuing a plan, which has drawn on him 
the curſe of thouſands, and made his eſtate 
a ſcene of deſolation, His farms are in the 
hands of a few men, to whom the ſons of 
the old tenants are either forced to be ſer- 
vants, or to leave the country to get their 
bread elſewhere. The village, large and 
once populous, is reduced to about eight 
families; a dreary ſilence reigns over their 
deſerted fields; the farm houſes, once the 
ſeats of chearful ſmiling induſtry, now uſe- 
leſs, are falling in ruins around him; his 
tenants are merchants and ingroſſers, proud, 

lazy, 


— 
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lazy, aurian inſolent, and ſpurning the 
hand which feeds them. * 

Yeſterday one of them went off largely ” 
in his debt: I took that occaſion of preſ- 
ſing him on his moſt vulnerable fide, and 
remonſtrating the danger of truſting ſo» 
much of his property in one hand: but 1 
am afraid all I can ſay will have no effect, 
as he has, by this narrow ſelfiſh plan, a 
little increaſed his rents at preſent ; which 
is all he has in view, without extending his 
thoughts to that future time, when this 
wretched policy, by depopulating the coun- 
try, will lower the price of all the fruits o 
the earth, and leſſen in A the 
value of his eſtate. 


With all my friendſhip.for Lord T—, 

I cannot- help obſerving in him another 
fault greatly below his rank and underſtand- 
ing; I mean a deſpicable kind of pride, 
which meaſures worth by the gifts of for- 
L + Tune, 


* 
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tune, of which the largeſt portion is too 
3 in the hands of the leaſt deſerving. 


* His treatment of ſome gentlemen, whoſe 
by were unequal to their- birth and 
merit, yeſterday, at his table, almoſt de- 
.termined me to leave his houſe: I expoſtu- 
lated warmly, though not impolitely, with 
him on the ſubject, and almoſt got him to 
confeſs his error. My friendſhip for him 
makes me feel ſenſibly what muſt leſſen his 
character in the eyes of all whoſe eſteem is 
deſirable, I wiſh him to paſs a month at 
Belmont, that he may ſee dignity without 
pride, and condeſcenſion without mean- 
neſs ; that he may ſee virtue in her love- 
lieſt form, and acknowledge her genuine 
beauty. I am, 


My Lord, | 
| Your Lordſhip's, Ke. 


H. MAN DEVILII. 


To 


* 
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1 
To Giesen t Eſq. * 


F MAY 


HAVE paſſed a tedious. Fortnight at 
4 Lord T 's without taſting any plea- 
ſure but that of talking of Lady Julia 
with ſome ladies in the neighbourhood who 
know her. I eſtimate the merit of thoſe 
I converſe with, by the diſtinction of being 
| known to her: thoſe who are ſo happy as 

to be of her acquaintance have, in my eye, 
every charm that poliſhed wit, or elegant 
knowledge, can give; thoſe who want that 
advantage, ſcarce deſerve the name of hu- 
man beings: all converſation, of which ſhe - 
is not the ſubje&, is lifeleſs and inſipid: 
all of which ſhe is, brilliant and divine. 


My Lord rallies me on my frequent 
viſits to theſe ladies, and, as one of them 
is extremely handſome, ſuppoſes it a be- 


ginning paſſion: the lady kerſelf, I am 
ie L:s afraid, 
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afraid, is deceived ; for, as ſhe is particu- 
larly warm in her praiſes of Lady Julia, my 
eyes ſparkle with pleaſure at her approach. 
I ſingle her out in every company, and 
dance with her at all our little parties; I 
have even an Attention to her ſuperior to 
that of common lovers, and feel for her a 
tenderneſs for which I want a name. 


- Lady Anne has had the goodneſs to 
write twice to me from Lord Rochdale's, 
whither my Lord went with his amiable 
- family two days after I left Belmont : 
Lady Julia is well; ſhe loves me, ſhe hears 
of me with pleaſure, Ought I at preſent 

to wiſh more? 


I have hinted to Lord T-— my pur- 
peſe, though not the dear motive which in- 
ſpired it; he is warmly my friend, if there 
is truth in man. I will be more explicit 
the firſt time I ſee him alone. Shall I own 
to you one weakneſs of my heart? I would 

be 
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be ſerved by any intereſt but Lord Bel- 
mont's. How can I pretend to his daugh- 
ter, if all I have is in a manner his gift ? 
I would be rich independently of his friend- 
ſhip. * 


Lord 1T— is walking in the garden 
alone; I will go to him, and explain all my 
deſigns : his knowledge of mankind will 
guide me to the beſt road to wealth and 
honor; his friendſhip will aſſiſt me to the 
ample extent of his power. Adieu 


L 6 
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TO HENRY ManDzville, Eſq. 


| H] do you know I have a little re- 
queſt to make you? But firſt, by way 
of preface, I muſt inform you, Lady Bel- 
mont has been reading me a ſerious lecture 
about the caro Bellville, who has wrote to 
her to beg her interceſſion in his favor. 


I find fools have been impertinent in re- 
gard to our friendſhip : there are ſo few 
pleaſures in this world, I think it extremely 
hard to give up one ſo lively, yet innocent, 
as that of indulging a tender eſteem for an 
amiable man, But to our converſation : 


> My dear Lady Anne, I am convinced 
* you love Colonel Bellville.“ 


© Love him, Madam? No, I rather 
* think not; I am not ſure: the man is 
not ſhocking, and dies for me: I pity 
F him, 
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« him poor creature; and pity, 0, - 
* ſhip knows, is . to love.“ ard 


. 
3 


Will you be grave one moment! 


« A thouſand, if your Ladyſhip deſires 
© it: nothing ſo eaſy to me; the graveſt 
&© creature in the world naturally.” 77 


* You allow Colonel Bell ville merit? ,- 

* Certainemont.” v4 * 
That he loves you 2” 

* To diſtraction.“ 

„And you return it?? 


Mhy as to that—he flatters agreeably, 

* and I am fond of his converſation on that 

* account : and let me tell you, my dear 

1 "Lady Belmont, it is not every man that 

can flatter ; it rquires more genius than 
Sone urn uppoſe. 

© You 
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„Mou intend ſome time or other to 
„ marry him?“ 


Marry? O Heavens! How did ſuch a 
* thought enter your Ladyſhip's imagina- 
tion? have not I been married already? 
* and is not once enough in conſcience for 
«* any reaſonable woman? 


will you pardon me if I then aſk, with 
what view you allow his addreſs ?” 


* I allow? Heavens, Lady Belmont! I 
© allow the addreſſes of an odious male 
* animal ? If fellows will follow one, how 
* is it to be avoided? it is one's misfortune 
** to be handſome, and one muſt bear the 


** conſequences.” 


But, my dear Lady Anne, an uncon- 
* nected life—” 


* Is the pleaſanteſt life in the world, 
N - Have not I three thouſand pounds a year? 


Sam not I a widow? miſtreſs of my own 
Actions? 


* 


4 
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« tions? with youth, health, a tolerable 
* underſtanding, an air of the world, and 
va perſon not very diſagreeable ? 


l this 1 own. 


* All this? yes, and twenty times more, 
* or you do nothing. Have not theſe un- 
* 2 eyes carried deſtruction from ona 
© climate to another ? have not the ſprightly 
% French, the haughty Romans, confeſſed 
© themſelves my ſlaves ? have not But it 
** would take up a lite to tell you all my 
* conqueſts,” 


hut what is all this to the purpoſe, my 
dear 35 


5 Nw I proteſt I think it is vaſtly to the 
purpoſe. And all this you adviſe me to 
give up, to become a tame, domeſtic, in- 
animate—Really, my dear Madam, I did 
not think it was in your nature to be ſo 


_—__ <6 «* Is 
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elt is with infinite pain, my deareſt Lady 
Anne, I bring myſelf toway any thing 
** which can give you a moment's uneaſineſs. 
But it is the taſk of true friendſhip—" 


* Totelldiſagreeable truths: I know that 
js what your Ladyſhip would ſay : and, to 
*© ſpare you what your delicacy ſtarts at 
* mentioning, you have heard aſperſions on 
e my character which are the conſequences 
* of my friendſhip for Colonel Bellville.” 


* I know and admire the innocent chear- 
e fulneſs of your heart; but I grieve to 
* ſay, the opinion of the world“ 


As to the opinion of the world, by 
* which is meant the malice of a few ſpite- 
ful old cats, I am perfectly unconcerned 
about it; but your Ladyſhip's eſteem is 

© neceſſary to my happineſs : I will there- 
< fore to you vindicate my conduct; which, 


| 10 though indiſcrreet, has bein xeally irre- 
I proachable 


- pe. oo; 05” 


* proachable, 'T Bong a widow, and ac- 


„ with Colonel Bellville with the reſerve of 
e bluſhing apprehenſive fifteen ; whillt the 

* warmth of my friendſhip for him, and 
* the pleaſure I found in his converſation, 
1 have let looſe the baleful tongue of envy, 

and ſubjected my reputation o the malice 

* of an ill-judging world; a world J deſpiſe 
for his ſake 3 a world, boſs applauſe is 
too often beſtoyed on the cold, the ſelfiſh 
and the artful, and denied to that gene- 
** rous unſuſpecting openneſs and warmth 
of heart, which are the ſtrongeſt charac- 
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* countable to nobody, I have ever lived 


5 teriſtics of true virtue. My friendſhip, or 


if you pleaſe my love, for Colonel Bel- 
* ville, is the firſt pleaſure of my life, the 
4 - happieſt hours of which have been paſſed 
in his converſation; nor is there any 


* thing I would not ſacrifice to my paſſion _ 


* for him, but his happineſs} which, for 
5 © reaſons, unknown to _ your Ladyſhip, | is 
incompatible with his marrying me.” 

7 But 


*+ 


_— 2 
T.5. * E 4 
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But is it not poſſible to rethove thoſe 
* reaſons.” | 


J am afraid not.” 


* Would it not then, my dear Madam, 
* be moſt prudent to break off a con- 
* nexion, which can anſwer no purpoſe 
but making both unhappy ? 


L own it would; but prudence was 
never a part of my character. Will you 
forgive and pity me, Lady Belmont, 
é when I fay, that, though I ſee in the 
* ſtrongeſt light my own indiſcretion, I 
* am not enough miſtreſs of my heart to 
break with the man to whom I have 
only a very precarious and diſtant hope 
of being united? There is an inchant- 
* ment in his friendſhip, which I have 
*© not force of mind to break through : 
* heis my guide, my guardian, protector, 
* end the only man | ever loved, the 
* man to whom the laſt receſſes of my heart 


* are 


a 
4 * 
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- 
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care open. Muſt I give up the tender, ex- 
« quiſite, refined delight of his converſa- 
* tion, to the falſe opinion of a world 


governed by prejudice, judging by the 
** exterior, which is generally fallacious, 


and condemning without diſtinction 
* thoſe ſoft affections without which life 
is ſcarcely above vegetation ?” 


Do not imagine; my dear Lady Bel- 
mont, I have really the levity I affect: or, 
? Mn my prejudices againſt marriage been 
ever ſo ſtrong, the time I have-paſſed 
gere would have removed them: I ſee my 


Lord ang you, after an union of thirty _ 


years, with as keen a reliſh for each 
* other's converſation as you could have 
felt at the moment which firſt joined 
* you: I ſee in you all the attention, the 
tender ſolicitude of beginning love, with 
** the calm delight, and perfect confidence 
* of habitual friendſhip, J am, therefore, 
- convinced marriage is capable of heppi- 
** neſs 


14 
** 


— 


* 
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* neſs to Which an unconnected ſtate is 


** lifeleſs and inſipid 3 and, from obſerving 
** the lovely delicacy of your Ladyſhip's 
conduct, I am inſtructed how that hap- 

6 pineſs is to be ſecured ; I am inſtructed 

&* how. to avoid that taſteleſs, languid, un- 


** impaſſioned hour, ſo fatal to love and 
* friendſhip. 


With the man to whom I was a victim, 


7 my life was one continued ſcene of miſe- 


ry; to a ſenſible mind, there is no cold 


* medium in marriage: its ſorrows, like its 


s pleaſures, are exquiſite. Relieved from 


© thoſe galling chains, I have met with a 


« heart ſuitable to my on; born with the 


** ſame ſenſibility, the ſame peculiar turn 


g of thinking; pleaſed with the ſame plea- 
_ © ſures, and exactly formed to make me 
happy. I will believe this ſimilarity was 
© not given to condemn us both to wretch- 
edneſs: as it is impoſſible either of us 
© can be happy but with the other, I will 
«6 ** hope 


"* 
N of 
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The 3 candid and, abba of women. 


after a gentle remonſtrance on the impor- 


tance of reputation to happineſs, left me 
ſo perfectly ſatisfied, that ſne intends to in- 


vite Bellville down. I ſend yo this con- 


verſation as an introduction to a requeſt I 
have to make you, which I muſt poſtpone 
to my next. Heavens] how perverſe! in- 
terrupted by one of the verieſt cats in na- 
ture, who will not leave us till ages after 
the poſt is gone. Adieu, for the preſent ! 
It is prettily enough contrived, and one of 
the great advantages of ſociety, that one's 
time, the moſt precious pf all poſſeſſions, 
is to be ſacrificed, from a falſe politeneſs, 
to every idle creature who knows not 
what elſe todo. Every body complains of 
this, but nobody attempls to remedy it, 


Am 
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* hope the bar, which at preſent ſeems in- 

« vincible, may be removed; till then in- 
** dulge me my dear Lady Belmont, in the 


innocent pleaſure of loving him, and truſt 
to his honor for the ſafety ig mine“ N 


* 


P * 4 
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Am I nt the moſt inhuman of women, 
to write two ſheets without naming Lady 
Julia She is well, and beautiful as an 
angel: we have a ball to-night on Lord 
Melvin's return, againſt which ſhe fis put: | 
ting on all her charms. We ſhall be at 
Belmont to-morrow, which is two or three 


days ſooner than my Lord intended, 


Lady Julia dances with Lord Melvin, 
who is, except two, the moſt amiable man 
I know: ſhe came up juſt as I fat down 
to write, and looked as if ſhe had ſome- 
thing to ſay ; ſhe is gene, however, with. 
out a word; her childiſh baſhfulneſs about 
you is intolerable, * 


The ball waits for us. I am interrupted 
by an extreme pretty fellow, Sir Charles 
' Mellifont, who bas to-night the honor of 
my hand, 

A. WiLMoT. 


To 
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« Melvin's return, againſt which 2 
he is putting on all her charms,” * » 
1 — 
oh Tay Anne! can yu üudeeg Know 
what it is to love, yet play with the ane 
of a tender heart 7 I can ſcarce bear the 
thoughts of her looking lovely in my abs 
ſence, or in any, eyes but mine; how then 
can I ſupport the. ĩdea of her endeavoring | 
to pleaſe Another, of her putting on all 14 
her charms to grace the return of a man, 1 
young, amiable, rich, noble, and the ſon 
of her father's friend ? A thouſand fears, a 
thouſand conjectures torment me,:Would 
ſhe love another—the pgſſibility diſtracts 


me. — Go to her, and aſk if the tender- 
elt, moſt exalted paſſion, M the man who 
" adores 
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adores her—1 know not what I would ſay | 
8 ſet me vn E rack —If _ have 
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